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P aul A. H utton

•

Southwest Talks: The New Mexico Historical
Review Interview Series

Interview by Candolin Cook, New Mexico Historical Review Associate
Editor
Like so many children of his generation, Dr. Paul A. Hutton’s love for the history of the American West took off with the “western craze” of the 1950s. The
myth of the West captured Hutton’s imagination but also, as he grew older and
entered academia, became the focus of much of his scholarship. For forty years,
his work has deftly blended robust research with vivid storytelling, appealing to
academics and popular audiences alike.
Hutton’s lengthy resume includes tenures as executive director for the Western History Association, president of the Western Writers of America, and editor for the New Mexico Historical Review. In his role as Distinguished Professor
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at the University of New Mexico, he has mentored countless students over the
last thirty years; all the while prolifically writing and editing historical monographs, articles, and scripts. As a public lecturer and on-camera personality for
over three-hundred television and film documentaries, he has become one of
the most recognizable authorities on the history of the American West, the U.S.
military, and Western film and popular culture.
His latest book, The Apache Wars: The Hunt for Geronimo, the Apache Kid,
and the Captive Boy Who Started the Longest War in American History (Crown,
2016), is an extensive and sweeping telling of the twenty-five-year battle over the
lands in the U.S. Southwest once known as Apacheria. With a fascinating cast
of both little-known and legendary historical characters, The Apache Wars is the
culmination of a career focused on the intersections of myth, history, and constructions of identity. The NMHR recently caught up with Dr. Hutton to discuss
The Apache Wars, his career, and bringing history to the masses.
NMHR: How did you become interested in the history of the American
West?
HUTTON: I grew up in the great era of western entertainment in print, song,
movies, and on television. One-third of all Hollywood films were westerns in
the 1950s and there were dozens of television programs, many of them loosely
based on history. I was particularly fascinated by Disney’s Davy Crockett in
1956. I was living in England when the show aired on American television and
so did not see it until ten years later when it reran. But I had a comic book based
on the show—Davy Crockett at the Alamo—and from that sprang my fascination with our frontier past. Years later Fess Parker, the star of that show, signed
my dog-eared copy of the comic at the opening of a huge Crockett exhibit I
guest curated for the Texas State History Museum in Austin. That may also
explain my rather romantic bent in approaching Western history, which puts
me decidedly out of step with current academic trends.
NMHR: Who do you consider your biggest educational influences and
mentors?
HUTTON: Martin Ridge at Indiana University—who was the ultimate professor’s professor (he always wore a bowtie)—and Robert M. Utley, who I consider
the dean of Western history, were my mentors. Martin was proud of my accomplishments but always a bit disappointed that I did not adhere more strictly to
academic conventions. He loathed my popular magazine publications and television work, but was my great champion when I worked on the Western Historical
2
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Quarterly and then ran the Western History Association. Utley kept pushing
me in the other direction of writing more accessible history, and not just for
the academy. He eventually triumphed. Fortunately, my first book, Phil Sheridan and His Army (University of Nebraska Press, 1985), won both the Ray Allen
Billington Prize from the Organization of American Historians (which was particularly sweet since Martin was Billington’s student and I thus his academic
grandchild) as well as a Spur Award from Western Writers of America which
cemented both my academic credentials as well as rewarded a facile writing
style. Both Ridge and Utley were pleased. Two others—David J. Weber and Dee
Brown—took me under their wings and gave me marvelous advice on both the
perils of the academy and on writing popular history.
NMHR: You have written about many historical events and individuals
who are considered part of the mythos of the American West—Billy the
Kid, Kit Carson, Geronimo, Gen. George A. Custer and the Battle of Little Big Horn, Davy Crockett and the Alamo, etc. How do studies on the
mythic West enrich our historical understanding of the West as a place
and as a state of mind?
HUTTON: In graduate school I realized that if I wanted to write on topics I
enjoyed I would have to adopt a more “American Studies” approach to the story
of the West (my doctorate from IU is actually a dual PhD in History and American Studies). Henry Nash Smith and Richard Slotkin had made the “West as
Myth” acceptable in academic circles and so I pursued that theme with good
results. A seminar paper I wrote on the Custer myth at IU was published in the
Western Historical Quarterly in 1976, which led to my hiring as assistant editor
of that journal a year later. I then published another piece on the Custer legend in TV Guide—then the largest circulation magazine in the world—a few
months later in conjunction with a Custer TV movie on Hallmark Hall of Fame.
Ridge was horrified but my father was very proud—TV Guide was the only
magazine he ever read. Of course the idea of the creation of national memory
had always fascinated me, for I early on realized that my rose-colored childhood
fantasies of frontier conquest were almost totally false. But why were they still
so attractive to me and to so many other people, and how did a nation delude
itself into embracing a powerful national identity based on such a myth? I found
the answer in John Ford films such as Fort Apache (1948), My Darling Clementine (1946), and The Man Who Shot Liberty Valence (1946) and in a wide range
of popular culture from (1946–1962) paintings to pulp fiction to comic books.
James Warner Bellah nailed it in his screenplay for Liberty Valence: “When the
legend becomes fact, print the legend.” That is how American Exceptionalism
Hutton / Southwest Talks
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was born. It forms the basis for the great debate over national identity that has
wracked our nation since the 1960s. It’s pretty heady stuff.
NMHR: You have acted as writer and on-screen commentator for dozens of television programs including History Channel documentaries
and PBS’s American Experience; are a frequent public lecturer and magazine contributor; and a popular press, Crown, recently published your
latest book The Apache Wars: The Hunt for Geronimo, the Apache Kid, and
the Captive Boy Who Started the Longest War in American History (2016).
Is it safe to say you prefer writing for a popular audience, and do you
think more historians need to make their work accessible to those outside the academy?
HUTTON: I have lost count, but the number of shows I have appeared in since
the 1990s is well over 300. It was particularly nice to be on the creative end of
things and write and produce my own documentaries and to also write short
films for state and national parks (not to mention my star turn as the doctor
with Leslie Nielsen and O.J. Simpson in the final scene of Naked Gun 33 and 1/3),
and to work as a historical consultant for films made by Ron Howard and Jon
Favreau. (I got to know Leslie Nielsen quite well as he was a huge history buff,
and we used to talk history on the set. He signed an old Swamp Fox coloring
book I had, but made me sing the theme song along with him first.) All of that
was great fun, but I actually see a greater purpose in it all. Not to be too maudlin, but I truly believe that as an immigrant kid who benefited enormously from
the American public education system I actually owe quite a debt and I try to
repay it by writing history—in books, articles, television shows, and museum
exhibits—for the people. I want to make history fun as well as accessible. You
can entertain and educate at the same time. I try to do that in the classroom as
well as in the public sector. It has been rewarding to have success in both arenas.
I had always dreamed of writing a big history book for a commercial press and
so was obviously delighted when the opportunity with Crown (an imprint of
Penguin Random House) opened up. The trick was to balance solid scholarship
with a brisk narrative style—easier said than done.
NMHR: Do you have any advice for history scholars who want to write
for commercial markets?
HUTTON: Well, most people can’t do it, be they scholar or layman. It is a lot
tougher than it looks, and especially for academics because we are trained to
write so differently. I had written so much popular history for magazines and
4
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television that I thought it would be a breeze. Well it wasn’t, in fact it became
something of a nightmare before I finished (I don’t think it a coincidence
that my hair went totally grey during the four years I worked on The Apache
Wars). Nothing irritates me more than when some academic dismisses “David
McCullough” type history. If only we could all write like McCullough. That is
the history that people actually read and there is a reason that it sells—it is really
well done. (I grew up reading Walter Lord, Bruce Catton, and Barbara Tuchman. Their books are still worth reading.) The careful plotting of story and the
development of characters is crucial, as is a rigid discipline in the use of words. I
had to cut 100,000 words from my manuscript (that is a whole academic book)
because as a trained academic I still, after all these years, did not have enough
respect for the importance of story. My friends—the film genius David Zucker;
the publisher, artist, and writer Bob Boze Bell; and the wonderful novelist Stephen Harrigan—all slapped me around and helped me focus. No one was more
helpful than my agent Jim Donovan, who is also an accomplished popular historian. I was also blessed with a patient and incredibly talented young editor at
Crown—Kevin Doughten.
NMHR: Why did you decide to write about the U.S.-Apache Wars?
HUTTON: I have long been fascinated by the story of Cochise and the Apaches.
When I was twelve, my mother gave me a biography of Cochise by Oliver
LaFarge and years later the first “adult” novel I read was Elliott Arnold’s wonderful Blood Brother about the friendship between Cochise and Tom Jeffords
that briefly brought peace to Apacheria (it was the source for the film and television series Broken Arrow). The surprising commercial and critical success of
S.C. Gwynne’s Empire of the Summer Moon (Scribner, 2010) convinced the eastern publishing houses that western history, and especially Indian history, could
sell. So when my agent suggested that I write a history of the Apache Wars I
jumped at the chance. The torturous writing of a sixty-page proposal followed,
but once submitted it garnered a lot of interest, an auction for the rights, and the
rest, as they say, is history.
NMHR: What misconceptions do you think people have about Geronimo and his Apaches—in his time and in ours?
HUTTON: Geronimo, like so many legendary frontier characters is totally
misunderstood, despite wonderful scholarship on him by Robert Utley, Angie
Debo, Edwin Sweeney, and others. He is one of those characters who has slipped
into legend. He is often regarded as a great patriot chief who led his people in a
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heroic last stand, while in reality he was an implacable warrior who refused to
submit to the reservation and in a series of breakouts brought the wrath of the
government down on all his people. He was never a chief, but he was indeed
a great war leader who was also credited with spiritual powers. Among the
Apache people he was once a controversial figure but that has faded as his international fame has grown. He reminds me of Custer—a born warrior who loved
battle and drew power from it—but who was always wrapped up in himself. Just
as Custer brought doom to his beloved Seventh Cavalry, so Geronimo brought
tragedy and prolonged imprisonment to his Chiricahua people. Unlike Custer,
however, his reputation has soared in the last fifty years. Now he is probably the
most famous American Indian who ever lived.
NMHR: There is a large cast of fascinating characters in The Apache
Wars. Who is your favorite; who would you love to know more about;
and were there any that you changed your opinion about while writing
and researching the book?
HUTTON: One of the joyful discoveries in writing the book was that my childhood heroes Cochise and Tom Jeffords were the real deal and that the stories I
learned as a youth were essentially true. I came away deeply impressed by Victorio and his sister Lozen, who I think deserve to be far better known than they
are. The female warrior and Shaman Lozen, in particular, is the stuff of legend. Some historians dismiss her story, as well as the pioneering research done
by Eve Ball on her, but they are mistaken. Her story is one that will endure. I
came away from the book less impressed by Gen. George Crook, who is usually overrated, and more impressed by Gen. Nelson A. Miles, who has not been
treated kindly by history. This was really a war fought and won by captains in
the field, not by generals. Some of my favorite characters, like Larcena Pennington, Paddy Graydon, and the Great Western (Sarah Bowman), got cut from the
book, but I have resurrected them in articles.
NMHR: Individuals who moved between white and Apache worlds play
a pivotal part in your story; in particular Felix Ward aka Mickey Free (a
half Irish-half Mexican boy kidnapped and raised by Apaches, who later
became an “Apache” scout for the U.S. Army). How were such cultural
brokers integral to war and peace in Apacheria? How were they viewed
by Apaches?
HUTTON: I used Mickey Free as my through character in the book: his kidnapping sets the war in motion and his final hunt for the Apache Kid ends it. I often
6

New Mexico Historical Review / Volume 91, Number 4, Fall 2016

wished he had done more and been more places so I could have made the work
more biographical—but in many ways it turned into a sort of collective biography because of my emphasis on the various personalities involved. I thought the
red-headed, one-eyed Mickey the perfect “borderlands hero”—multiracial as
well as multicultural (part Irish and part Mexican racially but all Apache culturally). He was distrusted by both sides but needed by each. In time many of the
Apaches came to view him as a traitor. The Chiricahuas blamed him for the war
and also distrusted him because he was raised as a White Mountain Apache. He
was the only man Geronimo feared—and with good reason. Chief of scouts Al
Sieber (a German immigrant who is also a fascinating character) called Mickey
“half Irish, half Mexican and all son-of-a-bitch.” In the end he sided with the
Americans, but lived out his final years and died as an Apache.
NMHR: While the Apache Wars officially ended with the surrender of
Geronimo in 1886, we see in the book that some Apaches continued to
evade U.S. forces for years afterward. What did you find interesting or
significant about these so-called “bronco” Apaches—especially the stories of Massai and the Apache Kid (Has-kay-bay-nay-ntayl)?
HUTTON: The surrender of Geronimo ended the official war, as well as the
nearly 400-year struggle between the European invader and Native Americans
for possession of the continent, but the fighting continued. The Apache Kid was
an army scout who through a series of events was outlawed. I was intrigued by
his story for it was a counter to the story of Mickey Free. As a boy, Kid came
under the wing of several white mentors, the most important being Al Sieber. He readily adjusted to the American way of life and was a high ranking
scout by the time he was twenty. Both he and Mickey faced a crisis that made
them choose between the Apache way and the American way—Kid chose the
Apache way and became an outlaw and a legend. Mickey went out on the trail of
both Massai (an Apache who escaped from the Florida-bound prison train and
returned to Arizona) and Kid, but both eluded him. The manhunt for Kid forms
the climax of my book.
NMHR: What’s next?
HUTTON: I am determined to write a biography of my childhood hero Davy
Crockett. He was the figure who first started me on the history trail. I have also
long been fascinated with Texas Guinan. She was an early western film star who
then went on the stage and finally became the Queen of the New York nightclub scene and the consort of gamblers, gangsters, showbiz stars, and writers.
Hutton / Southwest Talks
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I already have her tag line: “She took the Wild West east and made the Twenties roar.” Of course it is quite a long journey from a tag line to the research and
writing necessary to create a book. Time will tell.
NMHR: Thank you for your time and congratulations on the book.
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Paddy Graydon in the Apache and Civil Wars
P aul A. H utton

•

“The Fearless Leader of a Desperate Band”

T

he 1850s found New Mexico Territory in a profound state of transition
and turmoil. Political, legal, cultural, and military institutions were all
in a state of flux—and none more so than the military. The brief rule of
the Republic of Mexico over this land had been neither efficient nor protective.
The leaders in distant Mexico City, like the Spanish before them, kept the New
Mexicans virtually disarmed for fear of rebellion, while providing few soldiers
to protect them. The citizens nevertheless kept up a lively system of trade with
their Apache, Comanche, and Navajo neighbors when they were not conducting raids against them for slaves, booty, and revenge. This strange sort of accommodation was one the new U.S. authorities had no patience for.
The Ninth Military Department, established in 1849 and changed to the
Department of New Mexico in 1853, stretched from the Texas line to the California border. A string of forts and outposts were constructed to guard the major
trails—the Santa Fe, Camino Real, and Gila—as well as the important towns. In
time several posts were built in the very heart of Indian country: Fort Defiance
in 1851, Cantonment Burgwin in 1852, Fort Stanton in 1855, Fort Buchanan in
Paul Andrew Hutton holds the rank of Distinguished Professor at the University of New Mexico. He is the author or editor of ten books, including the prize-winning Phil Sheridan and His
Army (University of Oklahoma Press, 1985), and has published widely in both scholarly and
popular magazines. He has also written short films for state and national parks as well as a
dozen television documentaries, and has appeared in over three hundred television programs
on PBS, the History Channel, and other networks. His latest book, The Apache Wars: The Hunt
for Geronimo, the Apache Kid, and the Captive Boy Who Started the Longest War in American
History, was published by Crown in May 2016.
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Capt. Richard Stoddert Ewell
(1817–1872). Photograph taken
between 1861–1866. Image
courtesy Library of Congress,
LC-USZ62-52492.

1856, Fort Breckinridge in 1860, and Fort Cummings in 1863. To guard this vast
territory the U.S. Army could muster but 885 officers and men in 1849, which
had increased to 3,104 in twelve isolated outposts by 1860. Among these soldiers
was a remarkable Irish dragoon who everyone called Paddy Graydon.
James “Paddy” Graydon hailed from County Fermanagh in the north of Ireland. Born to William Graydon and Mary McConnell in 1832, Paddy fled the
great famine of 1845 that devastated his homeland for a fresh start in the New
World. On 26 April 1853, in Baltimore, he was the newest recruit of the U.S. First
Dragoons. At five foot seven, with blue eyes, brown hair, and a fair complexion,
he was a recruiting officer’s dream. He proceeded on with other recruits to Carlisle Barracks, Pennsylvania, to be trained and outfitted. By July he was among
212 dragoons headed along the legendary Santa Fe Trail to New Mexico Territory. The recruits reached Santa Fe on 7 August 1853.1
Graydon soon found himself at Los Lunas, twenty miles south of Albuquerque, assigned to Capt. Richard Stoddert Ewell’s Company G. Ewell’s men had
nicknamed him “Old Baldy” and “the Woodpecker” because of his prematurely
bald pate and sharp nose. A firm taskmaster, he had a notoriously violent temper that often tipped him into fits of inventive profanity. “His profanity did not
consist of single or even double oaths, but was ingeniously wrought into whole
sentences,” remarked an awe-struck fellow officer. “It was profanity which might
be parsed, and seemed the result of careful study and long practice.” Although
Graydon undoubtedly admired his new captain’s remarkable language skills,
he also quickly came to realize that Ewell’s bark was far worse than his bite.
Unlike many of his fellow officers, the captain was dedicated to the welfare of
2
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U.S. Army System of Defense. Map by Deborah
Reade, courtesy Durwood Ball, Army Regulars on the
Western Frontier, 1848–-1861, (Norman: Univesrity of
Oklahoma Press, 2001), 157.

his men. Graydon, along with nearly every soldier who ever served with Ewell,
could agree with Gen. Richard Taylor’s assessment of him: “Virginia never bred
a truer gentleman, a braver soldier, nor an odder more lovable fellow.”2
Within a week of Graydon’s arrival at Los Lunas he was made a bugler, despite
his lack of musical training. The bugler was an important position on the post, for
all the events of the day were set by his bugle calls. He was on duty from 5:30 in
the morning until eleven in the evening. His duties, as set out in regulations, were:
awaken cooks 5; assembly 6; mess call (breakfast) 6:15; stable call 7; sick call 7:05;
fatigue call 8; drill call (boots and saddles) 8:05; assembly 8:10; recall from fatigue
11:45; first sergeant call 11:50; mess call (dinner) 12; fatigue call 1; drill call 2; recall
from drill 3; recall from fatigue 4:30; stable call 4:40; assembly 5:25; dress parade
5:40; mess call (supper) 6:30; tattoo 9; call to quarters 10:40; and taps 11. These
bugle calls were altered over time and also varied on weekends. On campaign, of
course, the bugler was always stationed near the commanding officer. This gave
Bugler Graydon rare access to Captain Ewell and they became fast friends.3
Graydon was soon in the saddle pursuing Navajo raiders from the northwest
as well as Gila Apaches striking the Rio Grande settlements from the southwest.
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The next several months saw Graydon’s company out on additional scouts to
the southeast in an unsuccessful search for Mescalero Apaches who had raided
Socorro, and then north against the Jicarilla Apaches who had defeated a dragoon
force just south of Taos in March 1854. The dragoons found themselves always
undermanned and often overmatched by the Apaches in this exotic new land.
Captain Ewell, while exploring this mountain country, mused over the
Indian inhabitants, both past and present. “A great part of my scout has been in
a country without inhabitants, but with the ruins of what must have been large
towns abandoned centuries ago,” he wrote home to Virginia in 1857. “It would
seem to be a semi-civilized people, migratory and followed by another race at
war—as the schools of herring are followed by the dolphin and shark.”4
The “race at war” came from the northeast. These Athabascan speakers, sharing a language spoken by the hunting peoples of Alaska and northern Canada,
had migrated southward along the front range of the Rocky Mountains. They
followed the great buffalo herds and battled other people who dared to dispute
their passage. In time they were confronted by another tribe also expanding
onto the western Great Plains—the Comanches—and these fierce people forced
them to the west to seek sanctuary and safer hunting grounds in the mountain
ranges of what would become New Mexico and Arizona.
They called themselves Dinè or Indeh, which means “the people,” a name
they shared with their linguistic relatives the Navajos. It is likely that they
migrated south as one people but split apart as the Navajos absorbed more of
the pastoral culture of the neighboring Pueblo peoples of the Rio Grande Valley.
The rest of the people migrated to the south and west, preying on those unfortunate enough to be in their way and embracing the cult of the warrior practiced
by their Comanche enemies. In time the Navajos also became bitter enemies to
their southern cousins. These southern people came to be known to all by the
name given them by their Zuni victims—Apache, “the enemy.”
They were all united as Apaches but divided into many tribal bands. To the
east in New Mexico’s Sierra Blanca and on the buffalo grasslands of Texas lived
the Mescaleros. Their close cousins, the Chiricahuas lived in the Gila and Dragoon Mountains of western New Mexico and southeastern Arizona, as well as
the Sierra Madre of Sonora and Chihuahua. The Jicarillas lived far to the north,
ranging from the mountains of northern New Mexico eastward onto the plains,
while the more distant Lipans lived along the Pecos River in Texas. The Western Apaches, divided into five bands, were scattered throughout the eastern and
central mountains of Arizona. These Western Apache bands, unlike the eastern
Apaches, subdivided into clans and like the Navajos practiced some agriculture.
The White Mountain Apaches lived in a vast homeland from the Pinaleño Mountains near the Chiricahua villages north into the majestic White Mountains.
4
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The Western band of these White Mountain people were often called Coyoteros. It is possible that the Apache migrants divided in prehistoric times, with
the ancestors of the Western Apaches moving through the mountains while the
ancestors of the Mescaleros, Jicarillas, Lipans, and Chiricahuas followed the
front range south to New Mexico.
The Mescaleros, Jicarillas, and Chiricahuas had considerable contact with the
Pueblo tribes of the Rio Grande, even adopting several of their ceremonies and
dances, as they migrated to the mountains of north central, south central, and
southwestern New Mexico. The Western Apaches, migrating from the north, were
far less influenced by the Pueblos or their Spanish overlords. Nevertheless, they
also embraced, as did their eastern Apache cousins, a devotion to the cult of the
warrior and an adherence to raiding as a primary source of economic sustenance.
Although all these Apache bands shared the same name and language, they
pursued lives of isolation that kept them from developing any overall sense of
tribal unity. Loyalty was given first to the family or the clan, rather than to the
tribe. Personal and family honor were of the utmost importance. Only under
extraordinary chiefs, such as Mangas Coloradas and his son-in-law Cochise,
did they ever unite. Nor were they a numerous people. At its peak their population was between eight and ten thousand, and perhaps less.5
Bugler Graydon’s most important New Mexico Apache campaign came
just after New Year’s Day 1855. Little did he know that he was traveling into a
land of strange place names that held great portents of tragedy for him. But for
now it was all bugle calls and snapping guidons as Ewell’s eighty men rode east
toward the snow-capped mountain homeland of the Mescaleros. The Apaches
had raided westward with impunity all along the Rio Grande and north as well,
harassing the Hispanic settlements on the Pecos River. Ewell was ordered to
punish them. He was particularly delighted to have just received new Sharps
carbines, which his company had field-tested the previous year. Now he had
carbines for all his men.6
Three days’ march from Los Lunas brought the dragoons to the tiny village of
Anton Chico on the Pecos River. Ewell picked up some local scouts and then led
his men down the Pecos toward the Sierra Blanca. At the junction of the Pecos
and the Rio Bonito they were to rendezvous with Capt. Henry Stanton, First
Dragoons, with twenty-four dragoons and fifty infantrymen from Fort Fillmore.
A West Point graduate of 1842, Stanton had been in New Mexico for less than
a year but had already emerged as an extremely popular soldier with both officers and enlisted men. On 13 January the combined force, with jaded mules and
depleted supplies, pushed deep into the beautiful but forbidding mountains,
finally camping on the Peñasco. Stands of walnut trees lined the stream bank,
lush with high grass and wild grape vines.7
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What seemed at first a paradise quickly turned into a living Hell. The Mescaleros suddenly appeared in force, setting fire to the grass around the soldiers’
camp and then shadowing Ewell’s men as they marched deeper and deeper
into the mountains. The Apaches, Ewell reported, “disputed every ravine and
showed great boldness.” In an obvious effort to display even greater boldness,
the captain led his men on into the canyons of the Sierra Blanca after a foe that
was tantalizingly close yet ever just out of reach.8
Finally, on 19 January, the Apaches seemed prepared to make a stand. “On the
mountain in front of us at daybreak appeared about 100 warriors,” recorded a
dragoon in his journal. “They were dancing around a fire ‘halloing’ and seemed
to be daring us on.” Ewell saddled his men and to Graydon’s bugle notes the
troopers advanced. All day the running fight continued until finally the Mescaleros lured Captain Stanton and a detachment of twelve men into an ambush.
Stanton immediately realized his error and ordered his men to retreat to some
nearby timber as the Apaches rode down two dragoons, lancing one directly
in front of the captain. Stanton boldly held his ground, covering the retreating troopers with his Sharps carbine. As he paused to reload he was shot in the
head. Ewell, hearing the gunfire, ordered Lt. Isaiah Moore to ride to Stanton’s
relief. Moore’s detachment fought for twenty minutes back and forth over the
three bodies until they finally drove off the Mescaleros. They returned to camp
with the corpses of Stanton and the two dragoons.9
That night the men were buried just outside Ewell’s camp. Graydon and the
other troopers gathered fallen timber and set fires over the graves to obliterate their location. The next morning the dragoons pushed on up the river into
deepening snow. A dozen horses perished the first day. On the second day the
suffering column made only four miles before camping.
The Mescaleros appeared on a distant ridgeline above them but the soldiers
were in no condition to pursue. Against all his instincts save self-preservation,
Ewell ordered the men to turn around and head back. The situation worsened
when, in crossing a stream, they lost many of their packs of provisions. More
horses and mules gave out, with many of the dragoons left afoot. The soldiers
were now simply struggling to survive.
They finally reached Stanton’s burial site only to discover a ghoulish scene.
“Found the bodies torn from the grave,” dragoon James Bennett wrote in his
diary, “their blankets stolen, bodies half-eaten by wolves; their eyes picked out
by ravens; their bones picked by ravens and turkey-buzzards. Revolting sight.”
Bennett, Graydon, and the other dragoons hauled in a great pile of fallen pine
to build a funeral pyre. They placed the bodies on it so that what flesh remained
might be burned away. Then they gathered the bones and carried them down
the Rio Peñasco to the Rio Bonito and out of the land of the Mescalero Apaches.
6
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Captain Ewell’s Pursuit of the Apaches. Image courtesy Paul Andrew Hutton.

A detachment was sent south as escort to return the bones of Captain Stanton
to Fort Fillmore, where his wife awaited his return. “We rode into the fort,” Bennett noted. “Mrs. Stanton, the Captain’s wife, stood in the door awaiting her husband. If a person had one drop of pity, here he could use it.” It took them an hour
to work up the courage to tell the poor woman what by then she already knew.10
Captain Ewell was an exceedingly honest officer, and in his official report he
did not sugarcoat the failure of his campaign. He recommended that a post be
built in the Sierra Blanca Mescalero homeland, and within a few months Fort
Stanton rose beside the Rio Bonito, some thirty miles north of where the captain had fallen. A garrison of 412 men, both dragoon and infantry companies,
was in place by May 1855.
Fort Stanton was built in the typical rectangular pattern of most frontier
posts, with one side paralleling the south bank of the Rio Bonito. There was no
stockade wall around the fort. A series of stone and adobe buildings surrounded
a central parade ground. Quarters for the commanding officer were erected on
the river side, with the adjutant’s office and guardhouse directly across from it.
Two sets of company quarters flanked the adjutant’s office, with quarters for
officers and additional companies surrounding the rest of the expansive parade
ground. Years would pass before the fort was totally built, but in its final form
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Fort Stanton, New Mexico, est. 1855. Image courtesy Palace of Governors.

it proved to be one of the finest and most substantial posts on the southwestern
frontier—its impressive buildings enhanced by a spectacular mountain valley
location at seventy-five hundred feet above sea level.11
Even as the fort was being constructed, a combined force of troops from
Los Lunas commanded by Capt. James H. Carleton and from Fort Fillmore
under Lt. Col. Dixon Miles scoured the mountains in search of the Mescaleros. There would be no climactic battle, but at Dog Canyon in April 1855 the
Apaches offered to open peace talks. The able New Mexico Indian agent, Dr.
Michael Steck, intervened on their behalf and despite the grumbling of Colonel Miles that this “was not a little annoying when we were prepared to strike,”
they agreed to an armistice. A Mescalero delegation met with New Mexico governor David Meriwether at Fort Thorn and agreed to reside on a reservation
south of Fort Stanton some twenty-seven miles wide and extending from their
mountain homeland to the Pecos River. Congress never ratified the treaty and
the Mescaleros soon resumed their raiding practices, for they had either to steal
or starve.12
The establishment of Fort Stanton brought more settlers to the region, which
further disrupted the fragile hunting and gathering economy of the Apaches
while also providing many new tempting targets for raids. A greater conflict was
inevitable, and in that war Paddy Graydon would play a pivotal role.
Events far to the east now conspired to alter the fates of Captain Ewell and
his redoubtable bugler Paddy Graydon. The Gadsden Purchase of 1854, which
included New Mexico’s Mesilla Valley and all of present Arizona south of the
8
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Gila River, dictated the occupation of this newest addition to the republic by
U.S. troops, and so in the fall of 1856 Captain Ewell and Corporal Graydon
found themselves on the march to Tucson with four companies of the First Dragoons under the command of Maj. Enoch Steen. On 19 October the column of
dragoons, followed by a great train of mule- and ox-drawn freight wagons and a
herd of cattle, headed west from Fort Thorn on the Rio Grande.
Camping just south of Tucson near the ancient (to the Americans) San
Xavier del Bac Mission that November, the dragoons could find no suitable site
for a new post. Tucson, walled like a medieval European city, with but three
hundred inhabitants boasted a reputation for vice and violence that no town
with ten times its population could conceive of. “Tucson is cursed by the presence of two or three hundred of the most infamous scoundrels it is possible to
conceive,” noted a visiting army officer. “Innocent and unoffending men were
shot down or bowie-knifed merely for the pleasure of witnessing their death
agonies. Men walked the streets with double-barreled shotguns, hunting each
other as sportsmen hunt for game.” Major Steen and his officers felt it was best
to keep the troops as far away from the town as possible.13
Captain Ewell explored south some sixty miles to establish Camp Moore at
the old Calabasas Ranch on the Santa Cruz River. Jesuit missionaries had found a
sizable Papago (Tohono O’odham) village here in 1699, and in 1732 silver was discovered on the ranch of a Basque settler to the southwest (his ranch was called
Arizona, which translates as “good oak tree” in Basque). By 1777 the Spanish were
working mines in most of the nearby foothills and mountains, and during the
Mexican period it was the center of a large rancho. Major Steen and his family
now made their home in the abandoned ranch building. It was certainly the most
isolated outpost of the republic, with supply wagons taking nearly a hundred days
to reach it from the Albuquerque depot. Fortunately Camp Moore’s close proximity to the border made it easy to buy supplies in Sonora.14
Ewell and Graydon soon moved a bit farther north from the border with
the relocation of the American outpost, now renamed Fort Buchanan, to a plateau above Sonoita Creek, just to the east of the old Spanish presidio of Tubac.
The post, much like Camp Moore, had no outer walls and was constructed of
logs chinked together with adobe. One local mine owner viewed these dragoons
with a jaundiced eye, for “the most of the men were Germans, and could not
mount a horse without a step-ladder.” Still, the new fort was better situated to
guard against Apache raiding parties since it was placed astride a major Apache
plunder trail into Sonora.15
While the dragoons settled in at Fort Buchanan, an event to the north dictated not only their immediate future but also the course of their relations
with the Apaches living in the mountains to the north and east of the new
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Mangas Coloradas (c. 1793–1863). Image
courtesy Paul Andrew Hutton.

fort. Capt. Henry L. Dodge was the eldest son of Col. Henry Dodge, the original commander of the First Dragoons and later governor of and senator from
Wisconsin, so when young Henry vanished near Zuni in November 1856, his
disappearance caused a sensation. Dodge had left behind a wife and four children in Wisconsin and had “gone Native” on the distant frontier. For four years
he had served as the popular and effective U.S. Indian agent to the Navajos.
Dodge had taken a Navajo bride, who bore him a son, and worked wonders in
smoothing relations between the tribe and the New Mexicans. That November he had joined Maj. Henry Kendrick, the commander of Fort Defiance, on
a scout south to Zuni Pueblo, where Apache raiders had recently struck. “Red
Shirt,” as the Navajos called Dodge, left Kendrick’s column on 19 November to
hunt deer just south of Zuni. He was never seen again. Navajo and Zuni scouts
found Dodge’s trail, which led to a point of obvious struggle where he had been
captured. Navajo scouts scoured the rough country in search of their American
friend, but found only the heel of one of his boots.
The scouts found plenty of Apache tracks. This identification was soon confirmed by a Mexican boy who had just escaped from the very band of Mogollon
and Coyotero Apaches who had taken Dodge. A courier soon galloped off to
Albuquerque with the news. Indian Agent Steck then sent a message to the Chiricahua leader Mangas Coloradas, offering a large ransom for Dodge. A week
later he received a reply: Mangas was certain that Dodge was dead. The Coyotero
10
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war party that had raided Zuni the previous October (and instigated Kendrick’s
patrol) had not only failed to capture any sheep but had lost a warrior. Apache
custom demanded vengeance. A large party of Coyoteros and Mogollones were
returning to Zuni when they came upon Dodge. They promptly shot him to
avenge their dead relative, and now a Coyotero warrior wore Dodge’s famous
red shirt. The Coyoteros and Mogollones, Mangas told Steck, were now gathering in council to plan a war against the New Mexico settlements.16
Col. Benjamin Bonneville, Third Infantry, temporarily in command of all
troops in New Mexico, was outraged over Dodge’s murder, declaring that “the
whole strength of the Department shall be used to punish and break up this
people.” “Old Bonney Clabber,” as Captain Ewell christened him, was well past
his prime. He was a heavyset man with great drooping bags under his eyes that
made him seem even older than he was. Born in Paris in 1796, he had come to
America as a child and, in 1815, had graduated from West Point. After a year
in France with Revolutionary War hero Gen. Marquis de Lafayette, Bonneville
undertook a grand fur trapping and exploring expedition with mountain man
Joseph Walker, later immortalized by Washington Irving. A military career both
celebrated and controversial had led him to the command of the vast military
department of New Mexico (which included Arizona) in 1855.17
Determined to avenge Dodge, the colonel concentrated military units from
all across the territory at Albuquerque and Fort Thorn. On 1 May 1857, a northern column under Col. William Loring—with three companies of the Mounted
Rifles, two of the Third Infantry, and a detachment of Pueblo Indian scouts,
about three hundred men—marched against the Mogollon bands. On the same
day Colonel Bonneville led a southern column from Fort Thorn westward
toward the mountains of Arizona. He commanded three companies of the First
Dragoons, two of Mounted Rifles, and three of infantry. In all, nearly six hundred men now marched toward the Mogollon heartland north of the Gila River.
As the column advanced, it was met by fire, for as Mangas Coloradas led his
people south to Mexico they set the forest ablaze behind them. “As soon as it
became dark,” wrote Lt. Henry Lazelle in his diary, “I had spread before me one
of the grandest sights of the Earth: for a space of at least one hundred miles in
diameter, and whose limit was burning mountains, was one gorgeous arena of
leaping flames.”18
First blood was drawn by Colonel Loring and his Mounted Riflemen. The
one-armed hero of Chapultepec in the Mexican War led a large scouting party
eastward from Bonneville’s Gila River camp toward the Mimbres River. This
was, of course, in the opposite direction from the homeland of the targeted
Mogollon (or Tonto as they were later called) Apaches. On 24 May Loring’s
scouts discovered an Apache rancheria hidden in a steep canyon. The camp
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belonged to Cuchillo Negro, one of Indian Agent Steck’s prize converts, who
had been drawing rations at Fort Thorn and even farming. He was returning
from a raid into Mexico, driving hundreds of captured sheep. Loring’s twopronged assault caught the Chihennes completely by surprise. Cuchilla Negro,
along with five warriors and a woman were killed and nine women and children
captured. Darkness saved the fleeing Apaches from the pursuing soldiers.
Bonneville was delighted at Loring’s victory, gleefully reporting to his superiors that “Loring has inflicted a blow upon this Mimbres band of Apaches which
must have a salutary effect upon all others.” This was but the beginning of a
pathetic trend on the part of American military officers to slaughter innocent
Apaches and convert it on paper into a major victory over notorious hostiles.
While Cuchilla Negro was hardly innocent, he was certainly not even remotely
involved in the Dodge murder. He and his people had simply provided a convenient target for the frustrated American soldiers.19
Captain Ewell led three companies north from Fort Buchanan, joining Bonneville south of the Gila on 10 June. Ewell had no patience with his commanding officer, a sentiment echoed by an infantry officer who carped that the whole
campaign was a lark “originating in the bombastic folly of a silly old man.” Ewell
and his trail-hardened dragoons offered some comfort to a nervous Lt. John Van
Deusen DuBois, who regarded his commander as “less ludicrous than pathetic”
and felt that Ewell was the command’s “only anchor of hope now.”20
Ewell certainly confirmed that young officer’s faith when, on 27 June, his
command stumbled upon a large Coyotero camp some thirty-five miles from
Mount Graham. The previous day Bonneville had decided to turn back, for
the men were now living on mule meat, but Ewell and others had prevailed on
him to push westward along the river for at least one more day. Ewell and his
dragoons led the advance and attacked the Apache camp late in the afternoon.
Graydon’s trumpet notes surprised both the Apaches and the rest of the troops
not far behind. “It was a perfect stampede,” noted one of the officers. The dragoons were already in the village as the infantry came charging down into the
river valley to cut off any escape routes. Many of the Coyoteros were shot as they
attempted to get their families across the river. It was all over in less than an
hour. The soldiers counted twenty-four dead warriors with twenty-six women
and children taken captive.21
Colonel Bonneville, well-satisfied with his victory, ordered his troops to
return to their posts. Back in New Mexico, Steck learned that the Coyoteros
attacked by Ewell had harbored Captain Dodge’s Mogollon killer. The man
wearing Dodge’s red shirt had died in the Coyotero camp on the Gila. While
this added to the martial reputations of Bonneville, Loring, and Ewell, also giving some satisfaction to those seeking vengeance for Dodge, the most important
12
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consequence was to enrage the Coyoteros. These White Mountain Apaches of
the upper Gila were by far the most numerous of the various Apache bands,
with some 2,500 people. They greatly outnumbered the six hundred or so Chiricahuas in the rugged mountains to the southeast. Isolated from the American settlements, the Coyoteros had, for the most part, left the white eyes alone
while continuing their traditional raids into Mexico. Now, their new quest for
revenge—a primal cultural calling for all Apaches—would change everything.
The settlements in New Mexico and Arizona would soon pay a toll in blood for
old Bonneville’s folly.22
Corporal Paddy Graydon remained with his dragoon company only a short
time longer. On 25 April 1858, Ewell signed his honorable discharge at Fort
Buchanan. But Graydon was hardly finished with the army, for he had grand
plans to make the most of his military connections.
Several months later the United States Boundary Hotel opened on Sonoita
Creek just four miles south of Fort Buchanan. The one-story adobe was known
to all as Casa Blanca because of its whitewashed walls. Graydon advertised “a
fine assortment of wines, liquors, cigars, sardines . . . and good accommodations
for the night.” Sonoran señoritas sang songs, waited tables and cooked, sometimes dealt cards, and always smiled at the rough patrons, laughed at their crude
jokes, and helped them to forget just how very far from home they were. It was,
remarked one patron, “a pretty tough joint, but a good saloon.” Guns and knives
often settled disputes over cards, for as Lt. Isaiah Moore of the dragoons commented, the “American population” on the Sonoita was “mostly outlaws having
everything to gain and nothing to lose.”23
By 1860 Graydon was the wealthiest man in southern Arizona. “Paddy Graydon had a gin mill just off the fort reservation,” remarked an admiring James
Tevis, “and he made more money from it than all the ranchmen put together.”
The census of 1860 listed Graydon’s real estate at $3,000 and his personal property at $10,000, a small fortune for that time and place. It listed his occupation
as “farmer.” He had hired four skilled Sonoran farmers to irrigate fields along
the Santa Cruz and they harvested a rich bounty for the tables at Casa Blanca.
Graydon also ran a small herd of beef and other livestock. By this time he had
also secured an appointment as customs collector for the Sonoita Valley, which
opened up yet another lucrative revenue stream for the busy Irishman.24
Graydon’s most profitable venture was likely the partnership he formed at
Casa Blanca with the most famous woman on the frontier—Sarah Bowman,
truly larger than life in every way and known to all as the “Great Western.” Jeff
Ake, who met her at Graydon’s place in 1856, was awestruck: “They called her
old Great Western. She packed two six-shooters, and they all said she shore
could use ’em, that she had killed a couple of men in her time. She was a hell of
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a good woman.” Ake’s father, Grundy, spoke of Bowman reverently as simply,
“The greatest whore in the West.”25
Born in Missouri in 1812, Sarah Bowman’s maiden name was long ago lost to
history. She grew to be an impressive woman over six feet tall and close to two
hundred pounds. She was blessed with a well-proportioned if ample figure, and
an attractive face framed by dark red hair. Bowman had a great appetite for life
and for men. She married at least three times, and the name of her last husband,
a German immigrant in the Second Dragoons who was fifteen years her junior,
stuck with her. A fellow soldier was suitably impressed by Cor. Albert Bowman’s
bride. “Today we are reinforced by a renowned female character,” Priv. Sylvester
Matson wrote in his diary on 9 May 1852. “They call her doctor Mary. Her other
name is the Great Western.” He described her as a “giantess over seven feet tall,”
with a scar across her cheek from a Mexican saber wound. The camp story was
that she had killed the Mexican soldier who wounded her. “She appears here
modest and womanly not withstanding her great size and attire. She has on a
crimson velvet waist, a pretty riding skirt and her head is surmounted by a gold
laced cap of the Second Artillery. She is carrying pistols and a rifle. She reminds
me of Joan of Arc and the days of chivalry.”26
Her fame was derived from her heroics during the Mexican War. As a laundress and cook attached to Gen. Zachary Taylor’s army, she had fed and nursed the
besieged soldiers at Fort Brown on the Rio Grande. By this time she had already
been nicknamed the Great Western, which was at the time the name of the largest steamboat in the world. When Taylor’s army moved west against Monterey,
the Great Western followed. In Saltillo she opened an establishment that catered
to the many needs of the army of occupation. When the war ended she moved
her thriving business north to El Paso where famed Texas Ranger John “Rip” Ford
met her. “On our side an American woman known as the Great Western kept a
hotel. She was very tall, large and well made,” Ford related of his encounter in
1849. “She had a reputation of being something of the roughest fighter on the Rio
Grande. She was approached in a polite, if not humble, manner by all of us.”27
From El Paso Bowman followed the army, and her new husband Corporal
Bowman, to Fort Yuma at the Colorado River crossing between Arizona and
California. She soon had an establishment across the river from the fort that fed
the varied appetites of the officers and enlisted men of Fort Yuma. A little town
grew up around her “boarding house.”
In October 1856, Sarah and Albert, who had left the dragoons, joined a small
wagon train headed east, happy to leave Yuma behind. “There was just one thin
sheet of sandpaper between Yuma and Hell,” she declared upon departing the
desert metropolis she had founded. By the summer of 1858 she and her girls
were well established with Paddy Graydon at Casa Blanca.28
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Sonoran ladies by the score came north, and not all came to work for Graydon and the Great Western. “Sonora has always been famous for the beauty
and gracefulness of its señoritas,” remarked Charles Poston. They found work
as cooks at the mines and ranches, some landed husbands, while others served
drinks and food, sang songs, and ran the gambling tables at Casa Blanca. “They
were experts at cards,” Poston recalled from sad experience, “and divested many
a miner of his week’s wages over a game of Monte.”29
A gang of young toughs led by Bill Ake ran roughshod over the valley and
were especially brutal in their treatment of the Mexican farmers and laborers.
This cowboy element proved so troublesome that it fell to Graydon to establish
some sort of law and order in the valley. Two Mexicans were killed in a saloon
brawl with the cowboys at Casa Blanca, and Paddy had a gunfight with one of
the drunken toughs. He eventually put together a reliable posse that captured
several of the outlaws and drove Ake and the rest of his gang out of the territory.
“He was a true Irishman,” remarked an admiring Dr. John Hall, a remarkable
British soldier of fortune who joined Graydon’s posse, “easily got into a scrape
and just as easily got out of it, and withal he was a dangerous customer to deal
with; he possessed in a remarkable degree the cunning of a fox.”30
In time Graydon set himself up as a sort of informal lawman. The army also
paid him a monthly salary to act as a scout and interpreter when needed. Much
of this work involved trailing deserters and bringing them back to the fort.
Paddy made quite a reputation for himself, while adding to his fortune with the
army bounty payments.31
On 28 January 1861, Johnny Ward, one of Graydon’s neighbors who had a
ranch a dozen miles south on the Sonoita, arrived at Fort Buchanan. Apaches
had raided his ranch, kidnapped his eleven-year-old stepson and made off with
his cattle herd. Captain Ewell was in Albuquerque, so the pursuit of the Apaches
was entrusted to young 2d Lt. George Bascom, Seventh Infantry, who rode out
early the next morning with fifty-four of his infantrymen mounted on mules.
Ward accompanied the column. Bascom made straight for the Butterfield stage
station at Apache Pass for he knew that the Chiricahua chief Cochise camped
in the nearby mountains. Once at the stage station Bascom sent a message to
Cochise requesting a parley and the chief came in the next morning, accompanied by his wife, young son, brother, and four others. Cochise thought he was
coming in for the noonday meal and a cordial talk and so was taken aback when
Bascom demanded that he return the kidnapped Ward boy. Cochise truthfully
replied that he did not have the child, but promised to look for him. Bascom
responded that Cochise and his companions would be held as hostages until
the boy was returned and promptly ordered their arrest. Cochise pulled a knife
and cut his way out of Bascom’s tent, but the others were taken prisoner and one
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Cochise (c. 1804–1874). Illustration by Samuel W.
Cozzens. Image courtesy Paul Andrew Hutton.

Apache was killed. Cochise soon returned with scores of warriors to besiege the
stage station. His warriors also captured a wagon train, and Cochise offered to
trade his prisoners for the Apache hostages. Bascom refused, and hard fighting
followed. Several of the besieged were killed or wounded. Bascom’s woes were
increased by the arrival of two stages at the station, one of which had fought its
way through the Apaches and carried wounded men. Several men now volunteered to go out under cover of darkness and get help from Fort Buchanan.32
Post commander Pitcairn Morrison had few troops to spare. Assistant Surgeon Bernard J. D. Irwin, knowing that there were wounded men with Bascom,
volunteered to go. All the messengers from Bascom volunteered to go back with
Irwin, as did eleven men from H Company. Morrison dispatched a courier to
Lt. Isaiah Moore at Fort Breckenridge, requesting assistance from the dragoons,
and sent another to Casa Blanca to enlist Graydon. The Irishman, always anxious for an adventure, soon arrived, and the detachment, mounted on mules,
departed for Apache Pass. Despite a fierce snowstorm they covered sixty-five
miles the first day, camping at Dragoon Springs that night. Irwin was delighted
to have Graydon with his little command, later writing in his official report that
“his character for daring and courage needs no commendation at my hands.”33
Irwin’s Fort Buchanan relief party camped overnight at Dragoon Springs and
then pressed on along the Overland Mail road on Sunday morning, 10 February. Along the desolate Playa de los Pimos, on the eastern edge of the Sulphur
Springs Valley, the soldiers saw a distant dust cloud, and halted to discover the
source. It turned out to be a raiding party of Coyotero Apaches heading north
with stolen cattle and horses.
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This was made to order for Paddy Graydon. He led the mule-mounted infantry in a wild seven-mile chase that captured thirteen cattle, three horses, and most
importantly, three of the Apache raiders. Graydon had the Coyotero warriors
bound, then proceeded on with the cattle and horses toward Apache Pass. This
strange caravan reached the stage station later that evening. Wild cheers erupted
as the besieged men welcomed the desperately needed doctor, who had not only
brought medical care but reinforcements and beef for dinner. For leading this
daring rescue ride, Doctor Irwin would later be awarded the Medal of Honor.
Four days later, Lieutenant Moore with two dragoon companies reached the
stage station. Bascom had remained immobile since Irwin’s arrival, fearful to
venture away from his fortified position. He did not know that Cochise and his
warriors had killed their prisoners and scattered.
Moore, who was now the ranking officer at Apache Pass, organized a reconnaissance-in-force on 16 February. Not far from the overland road they discovered
four butchered bodies. In response, Moore and Bascom hanged Cochise’s brother
and five other prisoners. A quarter-century of brutal warfare would follow.
Within sixty days of the so-called “Bascom Affair,” the Apaches struck everywhere. Cochise’s warriors hit five stage stations, repeatedly attacked the mail
coaches, and swept through the Santa Cruz Valley killing 150 of the hated white
eyes. In early June Cochise’s warriors rounded up the entire Fort Buchanan herd
of ten mules and twenty-three cattle, which were grazing just south of the post
near Casa Blanca.
Lieutenant Bascom came to investigate and promptly recruited Graydon to
ride with him in pursuit. With less than a dozen men they followed the Apaches
to the northeast, catching up with them in the foothills of the Whetstone Mountains. As the soldiers drew nearer the Apaches killed most of the cattle and vanished into the mountains. Bascom followed them right into an ambush. The
Apaches suddenly emerged from their hiding places and opened fire, wounding
one of the soldiers. The little party retreated back to open ground to dismount
and make a stand. A dozen mounted warriors charged toward the men while an
equal number came rushing forward on foot. A well-directed volley from the
infantrymen killed two warriors, wounded three, and halted the charge. Cochise, recognizing Bascom, called out to him in English, “taunting and cursing.” In
response Graydon sallied forth and killed two more Apaches. After twenty minutes Cochise withdrew. It had been a costly day for the Apaches. The soldiers
were back at the fort in time for the supper mess call. Bascom filed his report,
where he again noted “the bravery and gallant conduct of Mr. James Graydon.”34
By August, less than sixty Americans were still living in Tucson. All the
farms and ranches along the Sonoita and Santa Cruz were abandoned as were
all the mines save for one near the border. On 9 July 1861, an express from New
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Mexico had reached Fort Buchanan with orders to abandon the post and march
to Fort Fillmore on the Rio Grande to meet the new Confederate invasion from
Texas. Lieutenant Moore soon arrived with his two dragoon companies from
the abandoned and burned Fort Breckenridge to join the two companies of the
Seventh Infantry on their eastward trek. As the troops departed on 23 July they
torched the fort and all the supplies they had left behind. Even Paddy Graydon
was not allowed any government goods, for orders were orders, and it was the
desire of the government to destroy property rather than turn it over to the citizens of Arizona.
Apocalypse had settled on the Santa Cruz. “Well, this country is going to the
devil with railroad speed,” reported Thompson Turner from Tucson on 17 July.
“Secessionists on one side and Apaches on the other will bring us speedily to the
issue, and the issue will be absence or death.”35
The game was up, and the Americans along the Sonoita and Santa Cruz
packed up and left their fields. Tubac, besieged by a large Coyotero war party,
was soon abandoned. Most of the Mexican mine and ranch workers fled south
to Sonora. Even Graydon decided to abandon Casa Blanca, for there was no
longer any clientele to purchase the services he and the Great Western provided.
Bowman sent her girls south to Sonora and parted with the eastbound Graydon. She was going west.
When the fleeing Arizona miners Charles Poston and Raphael Pumpelly
arrived at Yuma they found Sarah and Albert Bowman back in business. They
boarded with her, and Pumpelly, later to be a famous explorer and Harvard professor, was mesmerized. “Our landlady, known as the ‘Great Western,’ no longer
young, was a character of a varied past,” he wrote in his memoir. “Her relations
with the soldiers were of two kinds. One of these does not admit of analysis; the
other was angelic, for she was adored by the soldiers for bravery in the field and
for her unceasing kindness in nursing the sick and wounded.” The eastern dude
watched this magnificent woman’s every movement, “as with quiet native dignity,
she served our simple meal. She was a lesson in the complexity of human nature.”36
California volunteers soon flooded into Fort Yuma to prepare to march
east against the Confederates. Bowman once again did a booming business.
Lt. Edward Tuttle was in awe. “She was a splendid example of the American
frontier woman,” he gushed. He was also impressed that she had been awarded
“rations for life” by the Fourth Infantry. Those rations did not continue for long.
The Great Western died on 23 December 1866, at Fort Yuma in her fifty-third
year, the victim of the bite of a tarantula spider. They buried her in the Fort
Yuma cemetery, where the soldiers fired a salute over her grave.37
The Apaches had indeed successfully, if only briefly, thrown back the advance
of the American frontier. Cochise and Mangas Coloradas were certain that their
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relentless war on the white eyes after the Bascom Affair had stampeded the soldiers, miners, and settlers. Just as their forefathers had repulsed the Spanish and
then the Mexicans, they had now defeated the Americans. “We were successful,” Cochise later proclaimed to an American official, “and your soldiers were
driven away and your people killed and we again possessed our land.”38
Lt. Col. John Robert Baylor, with but 258 Confederate troops, had occupied
Mesilla, New Mexico, on 25 July 1861, brushing aside token Union resistance. He
then quickly moved north against Fort Fillmore. It had already been decided by
Col. Edward R. S. Canby, who was the new department commander in Santa Fe
after every superior officer had resigned to join the rebels, to abandon the post
and consolidate all Union forces at Forts Craig and Stanton to block rebel invasion routes up the Rio Grande and Pecos rivers. The Fort Fillmore commander
panicked before the Confederates, burned his post, and fled toward Fort Stanton, but his five-hundred Union troops were quickly captured by Baylor’s rebels.
Fort Stanton was also soon abandoned. On 1 August 1861, Colonel Baylor, back
in Mesilla, issued a proclamation creating the Confederate Territory of Arizona
with himself as governor. Mesilla was to be the territorial capital and the boundary of this new territory was to be the 34th parallel on the north from Texas to
the Colorado River. The Confederate Congress ratified Baylor’s proclamation
on 14 February 1862.39
Brig. Gen. Henry Hopkins Sibley, who until the previous May had served as a
dragoon officer in Taos, reached Mesilla in January 1862 with 2,590 men, mostly
Texans, to complete the conquest of New Mexico. He advanced on Fort Craig.
Canby hurried reinforcements to this last bastion of federal power and feverishly
labored to improve the fortifications. Sibley knew Canby quite well. They had
been cadets together at West Point, Canby had been best man at his wedding, and
Sibley’s last campaign under the Old Flag had been with Canby against the Navajos. By February 1862 Canby had nearly four thousand men under arms at Fort
Craig, 1,200 of them regulars. Among the regulars were the 250 Arizona troops
under Moore and Bascom from Forts Breckinridge and Buchanan.40
Graydon was at the fort as well, now a captain commanding a volunteer spy
company. He had joined the Union forces in New Mexico not long after departing Casa Blanca in July. At the Mimbres River he had encountered a rebel courier on his way to Pinos Altos with a dispatch from Baylor. Paddy expressed his
sympathy with the rebel cause, wished the courier well, and rode on to Mesilla.
He had already arranged with Lieutenant Moore to pick up as much information as possible in Mesilla before reporting to Union headquarters. The saloons
of the town were packed with loud-talking Texas volunteers. This was dangerous work, but it was made to order for Paddy who easily caroused with the rebels in gin joints and whore houses. Over whiskey and tobacco he soon extracted
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Fort Craig, New Mexico, ca. 1866. Company quarters. Photograph courtesy
Palace of the Governors

plenty of valuable information from the invaders. Upon reaching Santa Fe,
Graydon made a report on the rebel troop movements and offered his services
to the territorial governor. By October 1861, he had his spy company in the field.
Few officers became as popular, or as notorious, as thirty-year-old Paddy
Graydon. The hard-drinking, colorful Irishman had made quite a reputation,
for both good and bad, in the months between joining the Union Army and his
arrival at Fort Craig. He had recruited his “Independent Spy Company” quickly,
aided by his Catholic faith, long experience in the Southwest, and fluency in
Spanish. They were the “hardest cases he could find,” one of Canby’s officers
recalled, and all eighty-four took an oath before “Jesus Christo y Santa Maria” to
serve Captain Graydon and the U.S. government faithfully. They then kissed the
Holy Cross that an obliging señorita had sewn onto the company’s little blue silk
banner. This was a wildly undisciplined but highly effective scouting company
in the campaign against Sibley’s invading Texans. Capt. George Pettis of the California Column characterized Graydon as “a brave man, and no undertaking
was too hazardous for him to attempt.” A fellow volunteer officer from Colorado colorfully described the Irish captain as “the vulture over the carrion” and
“an enterprising, fearless leader of a desperate band.” Another Colorado soldier
admired him simply as “a daredevil and as reckless as can be.”
As Sibley’s army marched up the Camino Real, Graydon harassed them at
every opportunity, taking prisoners, burning supply wagons, rescuing Yankee
prisoners from the invader, and generally making himself a legend to the rank and
file huddled around Union campfires. “Paddy Graydon, as he is familiarly called,
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is quite an ordinary appearing man, but he emphatically deceives his looks,” noted
Capt. O. J. Hollister of the Colorado Volunteers. “He is always hovering around
the foe, watching with eagle eye for a chance to strike a telling blow.” Even the rebels whispered his name around their campfires. “O’Graydon himself was looking
at us when we drilled at Ft. Davis coming on up,” Sgt. A. B. Peticolas of the Fourth
Texas Mounted Volunteers recorded in his diary, “and some of their spys [sic]
took supper with us every night we were in New Mexico.”41
In the inky blackness of the night of 13 February, Graydon torched a bonfire on the barren north face of Fr. Cristobal Mountain to warn Canby at distant Fort Craig of the approach of the rebel army. The next morning he spied
a rebel courier some five miles south of the fort and captured him within sight
of the rebel advance guard. Two days later, from behind the stout walls of Fort
Craig, Graydon spied the fluttering banners of the rebel host in the distance
and promptly sallied forth with his company and two others to challenge them.
Paddy rode to within musket range of the rebel line, and as they fired turned his
gray horse and galloped back into the fort to the cheers of the garrison. He had
counted their guns.42
Sibley had no stomach for an assault on Fort Craig. On 19 February, he
began to move his men and wagons across the river at a ford some six miles to
the south. He planned to bypass the fort, leaving it isolated and without hope
of resupply, or at least hoped to draw the defenders out into an open battle.
This was a daring planm for the rebel soldiers would have to pull their wagons and artillery across rough and broken country blocked by high bluffs from
easy access to the river. The weather was miserable with intermittent sleet and
hail following on the heels of a massive sandstorm. Sibley could cross back and
regain the Camino Real some four miles upriver from the fort at the northern
edge of Mesa del Contadera near the adobe ruins of the abandoned village of
Valverde where the Apaches had forced out the settlers decades before.
A full day passed before Canby’s scouts discovered the rebel movement.
Graydon now came up with a crazy scheme, perhaps inspired by Drake’s fire
ships against the Spanish Armada, to stampede the rebel horse herd. Surveying Fort Craig’s animal corral, Graydon selected two ancient mules for a daring mission behind enemy lines. Paddy must have known the famed quip about
mules—that they had no pride of ancestry nor any hope for posterity—for
this was to be a suicide mission. He and a handful of his best men loaded the
mules down with twenty-four-pounder artillery shells to which they attached
long fuses. Under cover of darkness they led the sturdy beasts across the frigid
river, carefully making their way up the rocky escarpment behind which lay the
enemy camp. The rebel campfires lit up the sky beyond the bluff. Graydon could
hear voices in the camp. His target was the horse and cattle herd, for he hoped
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his mules would gravitate toward their rebel cousins. He lit the fuses and with a
slap on their rumps sent the patriotic Union mules off toward the camp. Graydon and his men scurried away, delighted to have escaped undetected. Suddenly
they realized that they were being followed. Unfortunately the notoriously stubborn, or loyal, mules had reversed course to follow Graydon. The burning fuses,
getting shorter by the second, lit up the night sky. Graydon and his wide-eyed
companions beat a hasty retreat. They had not gone far when came the inevitable explosions. The ball of flame sent shock waves through the rebel camp.
The martyred mules had not died in vain, for the boom of the exploding shells
sent the rebel horse and mule herd into a panic. Already crazed with thirst, they
stampeded down to the Rio Grande to drink. Union soldiers collected sho150
of them and herded them back to the fort. This escapade endeared the colorful
captain all the more to the Yankee soldiers. The rebels were not amused, for the
next morning they were forced to burn nearly a quarter of their wagons since
they no longer had teams to pull them.43
Before dawn the next morning Graydon’s irregulars, along with Capt. Rafael
Chacon’s mounted company of Kit Carson’s First New Mexico Volunteers,
splashed across the Rio Grande toward the barren cottonwoods marking the
eastern bank. A brisk fire suddenly erupted from the trees and the Battle of
Valverde was underway. Graydon and Chacon discovered Sibley’s men not only
in the cottonwoods, but also arrayed on the steep sandy mesa rising three hundred feet behind the screen of trees.
As the sun rose Lt. Col. Benjamin Roberts ordered his men across the river
to support Graydon and Chacon. Four companies of the newly designated
First and Third Cavalry (formally the First Dragoons and the Mounted Rifles)
splashed across the river into a blinding sunrise to drive the outnumbered rebels
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from the tree line. As more federal reinforcements arrived, including Captain
Bascom’s Arizona regulars, they were hurried across the Valverde ford. Supported by an artillery battery of six guns under Capt. Alexander McRae, Bascom’s infantry held the northern flank of a Union line strung out a considerable
distance down the Rio Grande. Graydon raced up and down the extended battle
line. A Union officer remembered that “his little battle flag was seen everywhere;
now harassing upon one flank, now charging impetuously upon the other.” The
Texans were certain that it was “Kit Carson and a thousand Mexicans who had
gone round to cut off the train.” They convinced themselves that the troops left
to guard the wagons had beaten off Carson’s host, but it was actually Graydon’s
single company of irregulars that they had repulsed. Carson’s regiment was held
in reserve on the west bank for over three hours as the outnumbered rebels were
forced back from the river.44
Canby tardily reached Valverde from Fort Craig at around three o’clock in
the afternoon, which was just about the same time that his friend Sibley retired
from the field to an ambulance. “The commanding general,” noted a rebel soldier, “was an old Army officer whose love for liquor exceeded that for home,
country or God.” Col. Tom Green, an experienced Indian fighter from the Texas
frontier, now took command of Confederate forces, which was quite unfortunate for the federal cause. Rallying his men, Green hurled 750 shrieking Texans
down from the bluffs toward McRae’s battery on the federal left.
The befuddled Canby assisted the rebels by shifting Carson and the reserves
over to the right flank just as Green’s men crashed down on McRae. The young
captain and his weary men, who had been in combat all day, fought valiantly but
were quickly overwhelmed. It was hand to hand around the cannons, with federal bayonet against rebel Bowie knife. McRae, calmly emptying his pistol into the
advancing rebels, died beside his guns. The rebels swept over the battery and sent
the supporting soldiers into a wild retreat. Turning the captured guns around,
they proceeded to bombard the fleeing troops. Bascom was killed in this rout.
Canby, his mouth firmly clenched on an unlit cigar and on foot since his
horse had been shot out from under him, watched helplessly as his left flank
collapsed. As darkness approached he ordered a retreat back to Fort Craig. Carson’s men, on the right flank, were in pursuit of retreating rebels when recalled.
“I could not understand the signals to retreat,” remarked Captain Chacon, “for
we considered that our charge upon the enemy’s main cavalry had won the battle.” It had been a costly day. The butcher’s bill for Canby was 111 dead and 160
wounded, while for Sibley it was 72 dead and 157 wounded.45
Sibley sobered up quickly from his battlefield illness. He marched north to
occupy Albuquerque with ease and settled into comfortable quarters in Santa Fe
on 10 March. Only Fort Union stood between him and the Colorado mines, but
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Colorado volunteers rushed south to reinforce the federals at the fort. Under a
fire-breathing Methodist minister, Maj. John Chivington, they delivered a devastating blow to the Confederate forces near Glorieta Pass, just to the east of
Santa Fe, on 28 March 1862, and won the day by destroying the rebel supply
train and horse herd. Even though the Texans defeated Union forces a few miles
to the east at Glorieta, the destruction of the supply train was a death blow. Sibley, with no supplies or any hope of reinforcements, had no choice but to abandon Santa Fe and Albuquerque on 12 April. The retreat south soon became akin
to a death march, with the rebels continually harassed by both Graydon’s Yankees and the Apaches before they reached Texas.46
Carson and his regiment were assigned to garrison Fort Craig after Valverde.
Canby, who also remained at the fort, reorganized the New Mexico volunteer
regiments in May into a single unit under Carson’s command. This reorganization retained only the best officers and men from the various regiments for service with the remainder sent home. Canby then returned in triumph to Santa
Fe on 3 May 1862. While his forces had lost every battle they had still won the
campaign. His reward was a brigadier general’s star and a transfer to the East.47
Brig. Gen. James Carleton replaced Canby in command. In September, Colonel Carson received Special Order 176 from his old friend and new commander
to take five companies of his command and reopen the abandoned Fort Stanton. Upon reaching the fort on 26 October, Carson found it in shambles with
everything of value carried off by rebels or Mescaleros.
Once there he received detailed orders from Carleton: “As your scouts come
near the mouth of the Peñasco they will, doubtless, find a plenty of Mescaleros. All Indian men of the Mescalero tribe are to be killed whenever and wherever you can find them. The women and children will not be harmed, but you
will take them prisoners, and feed them at Fort Stanton until you receive other
instructions about them.”48
The Mescaleros, like the Jicarillas to the north, were not a numerous people,
but they had prospered in the Sierra Blanca. They made the mountains their
home, moving in a pattern to favorite campsites in the Guadalupes, the Capitans, and the Sacramentos. They harvested the abundant mescal plant, which
provided both a staple food and beverage to them. The Spanish, whom they
both preyed upon and traded with, had named them Mescaleros, or “mescal
makers,” because of their dependence on the huge desert plant. This agave, with
its thick green leaves coming to a cutting spike at its ends, was harvested by
Mescalero women in late spring when the red flower stalks began to emerge.
The excavated root, or crown, was baked in large underground ovens, and the
eating of the freshly cooked mescal was a favorite time of the year. The cooked
mescal was then dried in the sun, and stored or carried as an easily transportable
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food. Almost every edible mountain plant, from piñon pine nuts to the fruit of
the prickly pear cactus was put to good use. The men hunted deer, elk, and antelope, and once the Spanish arrived developed a taste for cattle, horse, and mule
meat as well. Spanish horses also allowed Mescalero hunters to roam eastward
onto the Great Plains in search of buffalo. Despite Comanche resistance, the
Mescaleros hunted east into Texas to the headwaters of the Brazos and Colorado rivers and south to the Big Bend of the Rio Grande.
By the time of the conquest in 1846, the Mescaleros held sway over a vast territory. Within a decade, however, the Americans had them hemmed in with five
forts, the most important of which was Fort Stanton in the heart of their Sierra
Blanca homeland. It was to this post that Carleton now sent Carson.49
Carleton, nervous about his old friend’s scruples when fighting Indians,
also ordered out four companies of California troops, under Capt. William
McCleave from Fort Fillmore and Capt. Nathaniel Pishon from Fort Franklin.
McCleave received orders from Carleton that “there is to be no council held
with the Indians, nor any talks. The men are to be slain whenever and wherever
they can be found . . . they have robbed and murdered the people with impunity
too long already.” The California troops were soon hunting Mescaleros in the
Sacramento and Guadalupe Mountains.50
First blood was drawn by Carson’s New Mexican troops. Captain Graydon
led two companies and a supply train of wagons south from Anton Chico, on
the Pecos River, toward Fort Stanton on 11 October. In the May reorganization
of the First New Mexico Volunteers, Paddy Graydon had been assigned to command Company H.
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The Mescaleros had welcomed the abandonment of Fort Stanton, taking it as
a sign of the withdrawal of the white eyes from their country. Emboldened Mescalero raiding parties had struck exposed Hispanic farms and ranches throughout southern New Mexico, and travel became a dangerous proposition even
for military couriers. They had also attacked the retreating Confederates after
Glorieta. Graydon learned of these Mescalero skirmishes with the rebels from
Indian agent Lorenzo Labadie, who had taken refuge at Anton Chico. Labadie assured Graydon that the Mescaleros, especially those following Chief Manuelito, who was in the Gallinas Mountains to the northwest of Fort Stanton,
desired a peace parley. Graydon, still worried about the return of the rebels,
hoped to enlist the Mescaleros as scouts. He wrote his superiors that they “could
be put to good use as guides and spies down the Pecos.”51
Graydon’s plan to enlist the Mescaleros as allies was tempered a bit when,
several days out on the trail, the badly decomposed bodies of three army couriers were found. Soon after burying the bodies Graydon took a small guard
detail and most of the mules and oxen west from the nearly waterless trail to
nearby Gallinas Springs, high up on the western slope of the 8,637-foot Gallinas Peak. After watering the stock, they set up camp. The next morning scouts
galloped in with the news that Indians were approaching. Worried that the
Apaches might be after his herd, Graydon deployed his small command to
ambush the warriors. Manuelito soon rode up with a dozen warriors and signaled that he wished to parley. Graydon ordered his men to stand down and
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approached the chief to see what he wanted. Manuelito replied that he wished
peace talks with the white eyes. His people were hungry and needed food. The
Irish captain seized this opportunity to end a war before it began by distributing what few rations he had on hand—some flour, sugar, and an oxen—to the
Apaches. Manuelito and his people departed in a good humor.
Graydon led his men back to the wagon train where he encountered Maj.
Arthur Morrison with Company I of the First New Mexico on their way to Fort
Stanton from Peralta. The thirty-five-year-old major had already developed
an intense contempt for the swashbuckling Graydon. Morrison, like Graydon
and so many of those fighting to dispossess the Apaches, was an immigrant.
Born in Frankfurt, Germany, he had come to New Mexico in 1849 where he had
promptly changed his name and opened a mercantile business. Although Jewish, he converted to Catholicism to marry a Hispana from a well-to-do family
in Las Vegas. His position as a prominent businessman by the time he enlisted
in the volunteers helped secure him the field rank. Morrison, upon hearing of
Graydon’s encounter with Manuelito, reprimanded the captain for disobeying
Carleton’s “Black Flag” orders. Hardly a man to take criticism lightly, Graydon
“in the most emphatic language protested against such a course in attacking or
butchering these Indians.” Morrison replied that the captain had his orders to
“respect no Indians whatsoever” and to shoot them on sight. Morrison was a
drunkard unworthy of the uniform he wore and would later be forced to resign
to avoid court-martial. He had deeply wounded the proud Irishman, and their
feud set up one of the greatest tragedies in the history of Apacheria.52
The next morning Graydon led a scouting party back to Gallinas Springs. He
was naturally anxious to get away from Morrison, but he also knew that Manuelito would be easy to find. Charles Beach, a local rancher and Indian trader
who knew the Mescaleros well, accompanied Graydon to the springs. Graydon intercepted Manuelito’s band and made peace signs, and as the Mescaleros
approached, ordered his men to be ready to fire. Manuelito walked up to Graydon and Beach, saying he was on his way to Santa Fe to meet with Carleton, and
asked for some tobacco. Graydon responded by sending a shotgun blast into his
head at point blank range. All the soldiers opened fire. José Largo, another chief,
was also killed along with ten warriors and an old woman. Carleton’s Black Flag
had been honored.
When Major Morrison learned of the fight he promptly labeled it a massacre. He now denounced Graydon for deceiving the Apaches with offers of liquor
and then murdering them. Any sense of a search for truth was lost in the feud
between the two soldiers, with the dead Apaches pawns in Morrison’s pathetic
vendetta. Graydon had further confused the issue by distributing seventeen
captured horses and mules, as was the New Mexico custom, to his men. His
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friend Beach was also given a horse and a mule. Morrison confiscated the animals as government property and ordered an official inquiry into the “Gallinas
Massacre.”
Carson reached Fort Stanton just as this feud unfolded. Although unwilling
to take sides in the dispute, Carson was highly suspicious of Graydon’s “victory”
over the Mescaleros. He reported his concerns to Carleton. While bragging in dispatches to Washington of Graydon’s triumph, the general wrote back to Carson
that “if you are satisfied that Graydon’s attack on Manuelito and his people was
not fair and open, see that all the horses and mules, including two said to be in the
hands of one Mr. Beach, of Mazana, are returned to the survivors of Manuelito’s
band.” Carson did this and also took a step further, ordering the arrest of Beach.53
Two weeks later Captain McCleave surprised a large Mescalero village in Dog
Canyon. This was a favored Sacramento Mountain campsite where U.S. Dragoons had first battled the Apaches back in 1849. McCleave’s soldiers routed the
Indians and captured their camp, and although they did not kill many Apaches,
they demoralized the survivors. McCleave’s fight, along with the death of Manuelito, convinced the Mescaleros that further resistance was futile.
Led by their chiefs Cadete, Chato, and Estrella, several hundred Mescaleros hurried to Fort Stanton to surrender to Carson. The colonel disobeyed
Carleton’s orders and accepted the surrender, distributing army rations to the
Mescalero families. Indian agent Lorenzo Labadie had also just arrived at Fort
Stanton. Labadie, long a resident of New Mexico, was Carson’s old friend and
they now devised a scheme to send a Mescalero delegation to Santa Fe to make
peace with Carleton. Carson would remain at Fort Stanton to protect the Mescaleros who had come in while Labadie, with a military escort, accompanied
Cadete and four other Mescalero leaders to Santa Fe.54
Carlton met with the chiefs on 24 November. Cadete (whose Mescalero
name was Gian-nah-tah, or The Ready) spoke eloquently for the Mescaleros:
“You have driven us from our last and best stronghold, and we have no more
heart. Do with us as may seem good to you, but do not forget we are men and
braves.” Carleton had already decided on the fate of the Mescaleros. They were
to be the first Indians to settle on his new reservation on the plains of eastern
New Mexico. He had already ordered the construction of a new post on the
Pecos River at the Bosque Redondo (Round Forest), where his forty-squaremile reserve would be located. Fort Sumner, named for Carleton’s hero, the
recently deceased Maj. Gen. Edwin V. “Bull” Sumner, was to protect New Mexico from Comanche raiders to the east while overseeing the general’s grand
experiment in Indian removal. The Mescaleros and other hostile tribes would
be imprisoned there and kept from contact with the Rio Grande settlements.
Carleton assured his superiors that he would transform these Apache warriors
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into productive farmers and “have them, in short, become what is called in this
country—a pueblo.”
Labadie returned to Fort Stanton with the Mescalero chiefs to gather their
people for the journey to Bosque Redondo. While the Bosque had long been a
favorite campsite for the Mescaleros, especially when meeting with the Comanches or trading with the Comancheros, it was still no place for a mountain people to live. But Cadete knew he had no option left but to submit to Carleton’s
will. By March some four hundred had made the sad journey northward, while
Carson’s patrols scoured the mountains for any holdouts.55
Carson’s most serious problem at Fort Stanton was not with the Mescaleros,
but with his own undisciplined volunteers. The old mountain man, hardly a
stickler for military discipline, allowed his regiment to become, as one observer
noted, notorious for “murder, alcoholism, embezzlement, sexual deviation,
desertion, and incompetence.” Eventually nearly half of Carson’s officers were
forced to resign in disgrace.56
In early November these disciplinary issues boiled over upon the arrival of
J. M. “Doc” Whitlock at Fort Stanton. The doctor had served as regimental surgeon for the First New Mexico Volunteers before its reorganization and transfer
to Fort Stanton. Whitlock had come to see Carson for a letter of recommendation and he waited for him in the post sutler’s store on the evening of 4 November 1862. Paddy Graydon came in and trouble followed. Whitlock, like Major
Morrison, was a serious man who had no use for the happy-go-lucky, flamboyant Irishman. The doctor had just published a bitter denunciation of the murder
of Manuelito in a Santa Fe newspaper. Graydon immediately approached Whitlock, who was playing cards with several officers, to demand an apology. The
doctor refused but promised to talk with Graydon about it in the morning. He
returned to his card game while Graydon stormed out.
Graydon found Whitlock early the next morning having coffee with several
officers in front of the sutler’s store. Still fuming, he ordered Whitlock from the
post: “I am an officer and you are a pimp that follows the army!”
“Captain you are in the wrong,” Whitlock retorted as both men drew their
pistols. Graydon’s first shot missed, but his second hit Whitlock in the wrist. The
doctor fired back, striking Graydon in the chest. “The son-of-a-bitch has killed
me,” Graydon mumbled as he fell to the ground. As Graydon’s companions carried the wounded captain to his tent, the doctor, sensing the mood of the crowd,
bolted for the sutler’s store and then out its back door.
He did not get far. Several men from Graydon’s company pursued Whitlock,
gunning him down as he fled. More men of Graydon’s company soon gathered. They emptied their pistols and shotguns into the doctor’s body, leaving
him a bloody pulp. Carson rushed to the scene and flew into a rage. He ordered
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regimental assembly and had Graydon’s company disarmed. “I’ll have you scoundrels to swing before sunset!” he roared.
Cooler heads prevailed. The following day Carson ordered Graydon to
resign, but death prevented the captain from complying, so that the irate colonel had to satisfy himself with sending three H Company soldiers to Santa Fe
in irons to stand trial for Whitlock’s murder. A few days before their trial could
begin, the three men escaped from jail and vanished from sight—a good solution to all save Carson.57
For Paddy Graydon it was a sad end to a fabulous, if short, career. He might
well have been, like Kit Carson, one of the great heroes of the American frontier
had he lived. Now all he received was a lonely grave in the Sierra Blanca and a
footnote or two in history. His brief life was certainly colorful and romantic, but
it was also reflective of the kind of success open to bright, energetic immigrants
on the American frontier. He was, indeed, the stuff of legend.
Soon after New Year’s Day, 1863, Carson reported the end of the Mescalero
campaign to Carleton, assuring the general that “the Bonito and Pecos valleys
might now be cultivated without danger of Indian depredations.” Carson was
being overly optimistic, or perhaps he just wanted to return to his family in
Taos. At least a hundred Mescaleros were still at large, some hiding out in the
Sacramentos, but most fleeing west to seek sanctuary with their cousins, the
Gila Apaches of Mangas Coloradas. In March, a band of Hispanic salt gatherers were slaughtered just to the west of Fort Stanton, and soon after, a raid was
made on the fort’s horse herd. A courier’s burned body—tied to a stake—was
also discovered not far from the fort.
Carson was back in Santa Fe by February, having resigned from his command.
He had joined the army to fight rebels, not Indians, and now wanted to return
home to Josefa and the family in Taos. Carleton simply tore up the resignation.
He had plans for his favorite officer—a summer campaign against the Navajos.58
Carleton was determined to crush the Apaches and Navajos once and for all,
even though the two tribes were often mortal enemies. The defeat of the Navajos, and their removal from their homeland, would actually free the Apaches
to the south from that threat from the north. Carleton’s campaign against the
Navajos would prove to be a resounding, if controversial, success. The Apaches,
however, would frustrate the general’s grand plan and the plans of many more
generals to come.
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Land Pirates on the Santa Fe Trail

Captain Philip St. George Cooke’s Encounter with Texas Privateers in 1843
J effrey V. P earson

O

n 27 May 1843, Capt. Philip St. George Cooke led four companies of
the First Dragoon Regiment and a battery of two brass howitzers from
Fort Leavenworth toward Council Grove on the Santa Fe Trail. His
orders were to rendezvous with a group of merchants and escort them to the
international border. As a ten-year veteran with the First Dragoons, Cooke saw
little to indicate anything unusual about his orders. Beginning in 1829, the army
had provided similar escorts to Santa Fe traders whenever the War Department
received credible threats of Indian attacks.1 Furthermore, as Cooke well knew,
one of the principal reasons for the creation of the First Dragoon Regiment in
1833 was to protect commerce on the Santa Fe Trail from attacks by the horseborn warriors on the Great Plains.2 Yet, as the captain led his troops from the
parade field at Fort Leavenworth, he knew the protection he was to afford the
merchants that spring was not likely to be against Indian warriors. Earlier in the
year, a band of armed horsemen had stopped a small caravan on the trail that
belonged to Mexican merchant Don José Antonio Chávez. After finding little of
value among the wagons, the horsemen killed Chávez. According to the rumors
that drifted into Missouri in the weeks that followed, the band that murdered
Chávez belonged to one of three possible privateer forces sent by the Republic
of Texas to plunder Mexican merchant wagons along the trail.3
Commerce along the Santa Fe Trail was critical to the economies of the western United States and Mexico, therefore, the news of Chávez’s murder brought
Jeffrey V. Pearson is an assistant professor in the Department of History and Political Science
at Arkansas Tech University
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Map of the Santa Fe Trail. Map courtesy Jeffrey V. Pearson

immediate demands for increased security. Missouri politicians, Santa Fe merchants, as well as the Mexican minister to Washington, Gen. Juán Almonte,
demanded military protection for the merchants returning to New Mexico that
spring. Thus, Cooke and the dragoons were being sent to protect the lucrative
commerce of the Santa Fe trade from a force sent by a foreign power and not
Indians. The mission would, in fact, mark the only occasion that the dragoons
would be deployed to protect the Santa Fe Trail against a threat emanating from
a source other than Indians.4
Cooke’s escort during the summer of 1843 stands out for reasons other than
its unique circumstances. It exemplified one of the many missions fulfilled by
the dragoons as part of the U.S. Army’s frontier mission during the middle
decades of the nineteenth century. The First Dragoon Regiment protected lines
of travel and commerce by patrolling the western frontier. The regiment also
gathered information on its resources and inhabitants, policed settlements and
Indian societies, and guarded the western borders. A daunting task to be sure,
considering the length and breadth of the nation’s frontier, but their missions
were made all the more challenging given that the First Dragoons was the only
mounted regiment deployed along the frontier. Furthermore, its companies
were scattered among outposts from the Iowa Territory to the borders of the
2
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Texas Republic. As a consequence, when the regiment was called upon to carry
out its frontier missions it rarely conducted these patrols at full strength. Out of
necessity, the regiment’s commanding officer assembled squadrons composed
of companies from the disparate outposts and relied on junior officers—typically captains—to conduct regional patrols or escorts. While Cooke’s mission
stands out as exceptional, it serves as a vivid demonstration of the authority and
responsibility given to junior officers when federal policies were implemented
in the isolated regions of the West during the frontier era.5
Although a junior officer, Cooke nonetheless possessed the character and
experience that made him a solid choice to command the escort. In many
respects, he embodied the qualities the army sought in its officers as it struggled to professionalize during the first half of the nineteenth century. The experiences he accumulated over the previous decade constituted an apprenticeship
that prepared him for the rigors of an independent command on an extended
frontier mission. Cooke was the product of the rigorous curriculum designed
by Capt. Sylvanias Thayer at the United States Military Academy that merged
a classic liberal arts education with training and instruction in the military sciences. After graduating in 1827, Cooke spent five years as a member of the Fifth
Infantry before receiving his appointment as a first lieutenant in the new First
Dragoon Regiment in 1833.6
Like many members of the regiment’s original officer corps, Cooke brought
frontier experience to the new unit. In 1829 he participated in Capt. Bennett
Riley’s reconnaissance of the Santa Fe Trail and, in 1832, he joined the campaign
against Black Hawk—earning distinction for his role in the Battle of Bad Axe
River. He gained additional campaign experience in 1834 as a member of the
disastrous expedition led by the regiment’s original commanding officer, Col.
Henry Dodge, as well as in 1836 during the secretive expedition led by Gen.
Edmund P. Gaines into eastern Texas. Cooke was promoted to captain in 1835
and took part in several patrols of Indian Territory—including commanding
two winter missions to quell inter-tribal disturbances in 1838 and 1839, and
leading a squadron of dragoons to round up a band of Seminoles attempting
to flee their reservation in 1842.7 As a member of the First Dragoons, Cooke
played a significant role in developing the drill exercises used to train both the
regiment’s officers and enlisted men by translating foreign cavalry manuals and
adjusting the maneuvers to suit the needs of a U.S. cavalry force. These skills
were rewarded in 1840 when the regiment’s commanding officer, Col. Stephen
Watts Kearny, transferred Cooke to Fort Leavenworth and appointed him the
regiment’s drillmaster.8
Kearny’s orders to Cooke in 1843 were simple: “protect the annual caravan of
traders from N. Western Missouri to the Mexican boundary in route to Santa
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Fe.”9 To ensure Cooke’s success, Kearny assigned four dragoon companies, A,
C, F, and K, and a battery of two brass howitzers to the escort—a total of 190
officers and men from Forts Leavenworth and Scott. Kearny also organized a
second expeditionary force from Fort Gibson, composed of three dragoon companies, D, E, and H, under the command of Capt. Nathan Boone, to patrol the
vicinity of the Arkansas River and, if necessary, to support Cooke’s force.10
On 3 June, after marching 144 miles from Fort Leavenworth, Cooke led his
men into the “luxuriant [and] heavily timbered bottom of the Neosho or Grand
River,” the site of Council Grove. The 160-acre oasis had become the traditional
gathering point for traders to form their caravans before setting out for the
New Mexican capital of Santa Fe. Curiously, given the circumstances that had
brought the dragoons there, none of the merchants seemed anxious to discuss
the upcoming journey, and, for two days, they kept their distance. Cooke used
the time to see to a few last-minute logistical matters and to drill his troopers.
Cooke’s only contact with the merchants came late on the second day, when he
informed the traders that he would resume his march the following morning
and wait for them at Cow Creek—115 miles hence. The traders signaled they
would be ready to move out the next day as well.11
As dawn broke the following morning, some merchants were already taking to the trail. By seven o’clock, the dragoons had cooked their morning
meal, struck camp, and stood ready to march. Although the lack of communication between the two groups continued throughout the morning, as the
dragoons approached the first of the fifty-six wagons in the caravan near Diamond Springs at midday, Cooke learned that the caravan’s leading merchants
were anxious to meet with him to discuss his plans for the escort. Evidently,
his announcement that he would not march alongside their wagons left several of the Mexican traders feeling exposed and vulnerable. The U.S. merchants
expressed similar concerns, but Cooke thought their requests were an attempt
to ingratiate themselves with the Mexicans in whose country they were about
to become guests.12 He declared that his command required the greatest flexibility of movement to accomplish the mission. By marching ahead of the caravan,
the captain would enjoy the mobility to gather intelligence more rapidly, and in
effect, he would be able to hunt down the Texans before they encountered the
traders. Although dissatisfied, the merchants reluctantly accepted Cooke’s decision to march ahead of their caravan. In his journal, Cooke noted that, following the meeting, “Armijo the Mexican, who has charge of a third[,] perhaps[,] of
the whole caravan . . . was seemingly convinced that it would not be dangerous
for him, for the escort to go on.”13
The march to Cow Creek began before seven o’clock on 7 June. It was a frigid
morning, but unlike so many of the previous days, the skies withheld the rain.
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There was, however, a noticeable increase in the strength of the winds, and it
appeared that a front would be moving through the area that evening. What
mattered most was that the road was in good condition. Cooke entertained few
worries that his supply wagons would slow the progress of his march. His journal entries described the changing terrain, reflecting the geographical transition from prairies to plains as he left the Neosho Valley. The land opened and
flattened out. Trees became increasingly scarce until they were only found lining the banks of waterways. Hours could pass, Cooke observed, without seeing a single tree or shrub. The land appeared to be so expansive and empty that
“20,000 cavalry in a line . . . might change front with mathematical precision at
any gait.”14
On the morning of 10 June, as the dragoons continued toward Cow Creek,
Cooke received a note from Captain Boone sent from the ford of the Little
Arkansas the previous day. Boone explained that he was leading his command
across the Arkansas River into buffalo country, and suggested Cooke “keep
on to the crossing.” He made no mention as to whether he had discovered any
evidence indicating the presence of Texans in the area. Cooke estimated that
Boone’s command was likely a day’s march ahead on the southern banks of the
Arkansas. Cooke established his camp nine miles shy of Cow Creek.15
While the escort seemed to be going as Cooke hoped, other developments
that day convinced him that it would be best to alter his march. First, he worried
increasingly about his food stores. Believing he would find buffalo considerably
east of his present location, he had reduced the amount of rations carried by his
supply train prior to his column’s arrival at Council Grove. Unfortunately, buffalo had yet to be encountered and his meat supply was running low. Second, he
was alarmed by news that two troopers were beginning to display symptoms of
scurvy—which prompted him to contemplate adding dried fruit to campaign
commissaries.16
Cooke’s greatest concern, however, was the presence of two hundred Kansas warriors encountered during the afternoon. The warriors had been hunting
buffalo on the plains for several days and were returning to their home village
when they encountered Cooke. Their willingness to trade dried buffalo meat for
salted pork partially eased Cooke’s supply problems, but their proximity to the
traders disturbed him. The Indians acted rather surly when first discovered by
a dragoon patrol and he worried that they would be “impudent to the traders.”
To ensure the merchants’ safety, and undoubtedly to quicken their pace, Cooke
decided to send Capt. Benjamin W. Moore and C Company to find the caravan on the back trail the following day. Meanwhile, he would lead the remaining three companies to Cow Creek and wait for the caravan to be brought up by
Captain Moore.17
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Over the course of the next two days, Cooke grew increasingly anxious while
awaiting the arrival of the traders. When he dispatched Captain Moore, Cooke
thought the merchants would be near the Little Arkansas—at most, two days
behind. On 13 June, however, he learned the merchants had halted their march at
eleven o’clock in the morning each day since leaving Council Grove. Cooke realized that he could not, with any degree of certainty, know the precise location of
the caravan. As his journal entry of 11 June bears out, Cooke was incensed: “These
unforeseen and unusual circumstances have thrown me out a little, in my calculations: this, is not ‘dashing over the wide prairies.’” By his calculations he had less
than fifteen days of rations left, and he estimated that the Arkansas Crossing was
at least 120 miles west of his position—5 or 6 days marching time. Under these
circumstances, Cooke thought he had little choice but to march on without the
traders. He would march to Walnut Creek—a day away—where he hoped buffalo could be found. Although greatly displeased, he thought the situation was still
well in hand. Moore and his company were with the traders. Boone and his three
dragoon companies were only a few miles away on the south side of the Arkansas
guarding the left flank. The extra distance between his command and the caravans
would not expose the traders to any greater danger.18
Two days later, Cooke saw that his decision to push on to Walnut Creek was
paying unexpected dividends. After altering his line of march nearer to the Arkansas River, he encountered antelope and buffalo near the trail. By midafternoon,
as the dragoons reached Walnut Creek, the horse soldiers had harvested several
of the shaggy beasts and were soon absorbed in the task of drying the “seasonable supply” of meat.19 Furthermore, from the location of his camp, Cooke could
see the tents of Captain Boone’s squadron across the Arkansas. The two officers
already exchanged messages and agreed to meet the following day, 14 June.
Boone arrived with considerable information regarding the rumored plots
to seize the Mexican caravans. Accompanying Boone was trader Charles Bent,
whose party was driving a herd of cattle and fourteen wagons east to Missouri.
Having recently left Bent’s Fort, his trading post on the upper Arkansas, Bent
informed Cooke that Gov. Manuel Armijo had left Santa Fe for the border with
a force of six hundred men. Yet, as of ten days earlier, 4 June, there were no
Mexican troops at the Arkansas Crossing. Boone added that a man referred to
as “Colonel” Ryburn was suspected of recruiting a force to attack the Mexican
caravans somewhere along the trail. Ryburn’s group was the second thought to
be lying in wait for the merchants. Boone also declared that a man named K.
Lewis, “an intelligent white naturalized among the Creeks,” warned that “300
Texans” had assembled on the Brazos River “to come and waylay the caravan.”20
Cooke immediately suspected that “these land pirates” attacked and defeated
Governor Armijo’s forces at the border. Although he made no comment in his
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journal, he likely began to consider the possibility of extending his escort to
Bent’s Fort. It was an idea he did not relish. To lead his command to that distant
outpost would likely mean wintering there as well. His command was unprepared for such an undertaking and it would be a logistical nightmare to procure
the supplies they would need.21
Before taking his leave, Boone stated that he planned to break camp and
resume his march. He would not ascend the river much farther. Instead, Boone
thought he would turn his command southward and drive deeper into the buffalo country of the southern plains to search for Texans. Cooke agreed. The two
officers saw little need to combine their commands. Both doubted the likelihood that the Santa Fe caravan would encounter a force of any kind that would
require a military presence larger than that presently under Cooke’s command.22
Boone, however, would not be able to depart the following morning as
planned. That evening, a fierce storm descended on the Arkansas valley. For
hours, wind, rain, and hail ravaged the military camps on each side of the river,
and flattened nearly every tent at both locations. Cooke recorded that lightning
flashes were so intense that they “illuminated the night with the light of day.”
Although the temperatures had risen to more seasonable highs—evidenced by
journal entries noting that men were swimming—torrential rains returned each
of the next three days. Cooke watched the rising water of Walnut Creek and the
Arkansas River with some alarm. Within a short time, the streams could only
be crossed with great difficulty. Captain Moore and the traders had yet to arrive,
and Cooke worried that if all the streams in the area flooded, a reunion with the
merchants could be indefinitely delayed.23
By 16 June, his fears were realized. That morning, the Arkansas left its banks
and filled the valley’s floodplain. Walnut Creek also threatened to flood, and by
the afternoon, the probability compelled Cooke to move his camp a half-mile
upstream to higher ground. Within two days, it swelled over its banks to a width
of fifty yards. When the traders failed to arrive on 17 June, Cooke could only
conclude that they too were trapped by floodwaters somewhere along his back
trail, east of Cow Creek.
Cooke passed the next six days waiting for the floodwaters to crest. After a
visit to Bent’s camp, Cooke learned of the tremendous magnitude of the flood.
Bent had sent out his men to search for alternate routes, so that they might continue their journey to Missouri. Their survey of the countryside revealed that
the valley was flooded as far away as Pawnee Fork—approximately forty miles
west of Walnut Creek. Bent was unaware that his reconnaissance had triggered a
great alarm the previous night. Boone reported that two unidentified white men
had passed his camp, but had refused to stop when challenged. With no additional evidence, Boone suspected the unknown men were Texan spies. Thus,
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when Cooke called on Bent later that evening and learned the truth, the dragoon captain likely bristled at the trader’s confessions. Still, Bent also revealed
that his men had seen Captain Moore and the merchant caravan at Cow Creek.
As Cooke suspected, they had been stopped by high water.24
Two days later, when the waters finally crested on 21 June, Cooke estimated
that the flood had cost him ninety-six hours. Bitterly, he recorded that his command could have marched to the Arkansas Crossing and been back at Walnut
Creek in the time lost. Yet the receding waters did not relieve Cooke’s aggravations. He had no choice but to delay his march until he reestablished contact
with the traders. In spite of the receding water levels, the soft soil would retard
the speed with which the heavily-laden wagons of the caravan could move.
More days would be lost waiting for them to arrive.25
Although the possibility of a confrontation with Indians or Texans dictated
Cooke’s every decision since leaving Fort Leavenworth, no evidence gathered
that spring indicated an impending encounter with a hostile force. Prior to 22
June, the Texas privateers existed only in rumors and speculation. In fact, since
departing Council Grove, Cooke seemed more absorbed by concerns for his
supply of rations and the speed of the traders than he was with a possible confrontation with Texans along the trail. An encounter with Bent’s partner, Ceran
St. Vrain, and a small party of men during the afternoon quickly refocused
Cooke. St. Vrain had earlier separated from Bent to retrieve a substantial cache
of fur pelts lost when the traders attempted to float them down the Arkansas
earlier that spring. Having recovered the furs, St. Vrain was moving overland to
rejoin Bent when they were seen by Cooke’s pickets.26
Unaware of whom the travelers were, Cooke dispatched a patrol to bring the
strangers into camp. After establishing their identities, St. Vrain surprised his
dragoon host by revealing, “with much show of apprehension and secrecy,” that
he had seen and spoken with members of an expeditionary force from Texas.
He named Col. Jacob Snively as the leader and estimated their numbers to be
approximately 180 men—including Col. Charles A. Warfield and his handful
of followers. St. Vrain declared that the Texans were aware the dragoons were
escorting the caravan but were not alarmed. According to the trader, Snively
boldly asserted that he “intended to remain in the country; and would most
assuredly capture the Mexicans and their wagons, wherever they went, whenever they separated from the escort.” Finally, St. Vrain also confirmed that following a brief skirmish between his advanced scouts and Snively’s Texans,
Governor Armijo had likely retreated all the way to Santa Fe.27
Although Jacob Snively’s name had yet to appear in official correspondence,
U.S. officials had known of his activities since May. His efforts to recruit volunteers in Missouri had come to the attention of the superintendent of Indian
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affairs, who subsequently wrote officials in Washington, D.C. to complain about
the activity. He was evidently stirring excitement by promising his recruits equal
shares of half the treasure seized from Mexican settlements and hinted at greater
rewards to follow, namely land grants in Texas. Warfield had traveled throughout Texas and Missouri seeking volunteers to help realize his ambitious goal
of conquering New Mexico and Chihuahua. In fact, one of Warfield’s recruits
named John McDaniel led the band that murdered Chávez in the spring.28
Unfortunately for Warfield, when the time came for his force to rendezvous
at the “Place of Rocks,” in eastern New Mexico, less than two dozen men were
present. Undeterred by the small turnout and convinced others would join
once he was in the field, Warfield led his small band of would-be conquerors
deeper into New Mexico. Although no additional volunteers arrived, Warfield
remained committed to conquest. In early May, his small force captured the tiny
hamlet of Mora after a brief skirmish with an equal number of Mexican soldiers.
The next day, however, a nearby Mexican force stampeded Warfield’s horses and
left his band stranded. With few options available, Warfield led his mercenaries
to Bent’s Fort to obtain fresh supplies before returning to Texas.29
Snively’s name had not been reported to U.S. authorities that spring, but
his activities were certainly well known to the Mexicans. Snively’s expedition
prompted Mexican officials to request an escort for the spring caravans. While
“Mr. K. Lewis” supplied no name when he spoke to Captain Boone, he had unwittingly reported the departure of Snively’s force from the Brazos in April.30
Snively’s expedition began in February 1843 when Texas president Sam
Houston commissioned him as a colonel in the Texas army. His orders were
to raise a partisan army of sufficient size to capture the Mexican caravans that
spring. His commission also entitled him to half of all plunder seized as compensation for him and his men. The other half would be turned over to the
Republic of Texas as reimbursement for the expenses incurred in mounting the
expedition.31 Between February and April, Snively actively recruited volunteers
for his enterprise. Recruits were required to furnish their own horses, arms, and
ammunition. A pack mule, one hundred pounds of dried beef, and a supply of
flour would be provided by the Texas government for every two men recruited.
The recruits were to rendezvous at Fort Johnson, near the tiny settlement of
Georgetown, north of modern-day Dallas, in time to depart for the Arkansas
River on 25 April.32
Snively’s battalion of 177 “Invincibles”—as they dubbed themselves—
marched west from Fort Johnson, skirting the Red River for eleven days. Snively
planned to lead his men on a course that would take them fifty miles past the
100th meridian, which constituted the western border of the United States. On 5
May, Snively turned his battalion north, crossed the Red River, and pushed into
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Indian country. The Texans reached the Arkansas River on 27 May—the same
day Cooke departed from Fort Leavenworth.33
Snively immediately released his spy company to scour the valley and gather
intelligence about activities along the Santa Fe road. Given the season, if the
desired caravan was not quickly discovered, the spies were likely to find other
travelers who could provide information valuable to their enterprise. Near
dusk on 30 May, the spies reported fresh wagon tracks on the right bank of the
Arkansas, prompting their commander to organize a night march to investigate. Meanwhile, the spies continued to follow the tracks and soon learned that
they were made by wagons belonging to Charles Bent. Snively and his Invincibles arrived at Bent’s camp the following morning on 1 June. Bent and his companions proved to be gracious hosts and informed Snively of recent trail traffic,
Warfield’s operations, Chávez’s murder, and the probable location of Governor Armijo’s militia. Bent also advised Snively to move his soldiers south of the
Arkansas near the mouth of Crooked Creek. According to the trader, it was a
defensible position from which they could screen their presence from travelers
on the Santa Fe Trail.34 Shortly thereafter, Snively’s spies also informed him that
the caravan they were expecting was located approximately ten days east of their
position, and under the escort of “three hundred United States Dragoons.” Confident his Invincibles were well within Texas territory, Snively used the Crooked
Creek location as a base of operations for his battalion over the next few weeks.35
During the third week of June, as Cooke and Boone waited near Walnut
Creek for the floodwaters to recede, Warfield and four remaining followers happened upon the Invincibles’ encampment. Still eager to serve Texas, Warfield
and his men joined Snively’s battalion. Within days, on 20 June, Snively’s spies
intercepted two messengers sent from the Mexican caravan, then delayed at
Cow Creek, to Governor Armijo. Suspecting the New Mexican militia might be
near, Snively sent Warfield and a small patrol to seek their location. Shortly after
their departure, a rider returned with word from Warfield that his party had
found Mexican soldiers near the Cimarron Cut Off.
Snively instantly ordered his battalion to mount and form battle lines. The
Texans quickly covered the short distance from their camp to Warfield’s location
overlooking Cold Springs, where a detachment of about one hundred New
Mexican militiamen were encamped. After reforming his lines, Snively ordered
his men to charge Armijo’s unsuspecting troops. The Invincibles, that day, lived
up to their name. In less than ten minutes they killed 18, wounded 18 more, and
captured 82 New Mexicans, while suffering no casualties themselves. Flushed
with their victory, the Texans collected their spoils of horses, guns, and tack,
and returned to Crooked Creek. The caravan could not be too far away and the
Texans were eager to add to their plunder.36
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It had only been two days since the Texans’ victory when Cooke learned
of their presence in the Arkansas Valley. His thoughts immediately turned to
devising a plan to best deal with this developing situation. Although Cooke
did not record his thoughts on the subject, the proximity of the Texans to the
Arkansas Crossing brought to light two critical questions: first, where exactly
was the border?; and second, which country rested on the other side, Mexico or
Texas? To lead his command beyond the crossing or simply to attack the Texans
would invite an international incident. Yet, he could not allow the caravans to
cross the border unprotected knowing that an attack was imminent.
Expecting the merchant caravan to reach Walnut Creek on 23 June, Cooke
dispatched messengers to invite the leading traders and Captain Boone to discuss the situation. Cooke’s messenger, unfortunately, never found Boone.
Unaware that the Texans were less than fifty miles away, Boone had struck his
camp on the southern bank of the Arkansas and moved off by the time the messenger crossed the river shortly after five o’clock that morning. Cooke knew neither the direction of Boone’s march nor his intended destination. Cooke would
be left to face whatever challenges arose alone.37
At the appointed hour, six of the principal traders, including the captain of
the caravan, a man referred to only as Dr. East, and traders Armijo and Ortiz,
arrived at Cooke’s camp. Through their own devices, the traders were already
aware that the Texans had forced the governor to retreat. Still, they were determined not to return to Missouri. Knowing that Snively’s Texans were south
of the Arkansas River and in proximity to the Cimarron Cut Off, the traders
decided that their only option was to take the northern branch of the Santa Fe
Trail to Bent’s Fort. They would send an express rider to Santa Fe, via Bent’s
Fort, to induce Governor Armijo to raise a stronger force and meet them at the
trader’s outpost. Their plan, of course, was contingent upon Cooke’s willingness
to extend his escort to Bent’s Fort.
Although Cooke did not like the idea of going on to Bent’s Fort, he considered it the best way to ensure the safety of the merchants and their cargo. Once
Bent and St. Vrain agreed to provide the dragoons with beef, Cooke believed the
matter was settled. On the morning of 24 June, however, the traders returned
to inform him that they had decided to forego the journey to Bent’s Fort and
instead wished to await Governor Armijo at the crossing. They wanted assurances from Cooke that he would remain there as well. Believing the governor
would not return, Cooke refused to stay. He declared he would not expose his
dragoons to the “extreme privations and discomforts” of such a prolonged stay
on the open plains. Neither party seemed willing to compromise, and the discussion shortly terminated with no decision except to march on to the Arkansas crossing.38
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Still fuming over the traders’ indecision, Cooke returned to his encampment at three o’clock and ordered his soldiers to strike their tents and prepare to
march. Aware the Texans were lying in wait somewhere upstream, Cooke prepared his command for a possible confrontation. As the command marched
toward its next campsite, he deployed his dragoons in battle formations “from
the column of route,—when right or left, is in front.” He repeated the evolutions
for two and a half hours, before ordering the command to establish camp along
the bank of the next stream.39
Cooke’s anger had barely subsided when the traders again infuriated him on
25 June. This time, however, the escort commander’s anger was directed toward
Charles Bent. Having had three days to digest the information supplied by St.
Vrain, Cooke evidently became curious about how forthcoming Bent had been
two weeks earlier. Cooke rode the eight miles over his back trail to reach the
trader’s camp and soon discovered that Bent, or at least some of his employees, had been in contact with the Texans at the beginning of the month. In fact,
three Texans had accompanied some of Bent’s men—most likely those sent
to explore the flooded Arkansas River Valley—until they were within sight of
Cooke’s camp. Whether Cooke thought he might be able to surprise the Texans
or somehow avoid a clash is unclear. Perhaps he was upset because the silence
of Bent’s men denied him the ability to coordinate with Boone and launch an
attack on the Texans at their place of refuge. What was evident was that the Texans knew of his presence in the valley and the size of his force. In light of the
new information, it was impossible to know whether the Texans were still at the
“defensible” location on the Arkansas described by St. Vrain. Had they moved
off to avoid the dragoons in order to attack the caravan farther down the trail
beyond the Arkansas Crossing, beyond the reach of the dragoons? What tactical
skills did Snively possess? Cooke could not be sure.40
The captain, however, did know Snively. Nine years earlier, Cooke spent
the fall of 1836 in Nacogdoches, Texas, as a member of an expedition led by
Gen. Edmund P. Gaines. He had met Snively then. Snively was, as he recalled, a
“shopkeeper’s clerk,” who was “quite insignificant in appearance and demeanor.”
Cooke also remembered that Snively had served in Texas’s army, a credential
that left the dragoon captain unimpressed.41
Before departing Bent’s camp, Cooke learned that an express rider had left
for Santa Fe with a letter from the traders. The man who rode away was a slight
man, barely standing 5’6” tall, and was very unassuming in character. Cooke
likely had not met the man, or if he had, their encounter went unrecorded. In his
journal, Cooke referenced the messenger only in terms of his name and occupation with Bent: “a hunter,” named Carson! Surprisingly, Cooke appeared to have
had no knowledge of who Christopher “Kit” Carson was—in spite of the fact
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that by 1843, Carson was already a legendary figure within the Rocky Mountain community and a growing hero in American society. Kit had agreed to
undertake the mission after the traders offered him $300 to carry their request
for Governor Armijo to return to the border. Carson, who did not propose to
take the most direct route, estimated that it would take ten days to deliver the
message to Armijo in Santa Fe. To avoid the Texans, Carson and another frontiersman named Richard “Dick” Owens, would follow the northern bank of the
Arkansas to Bent’s Fort, where they would secure fresh horses before continuing on to Santa Fe. Cooke disapproved of the plan. He could not imagine that
the governor, who owned most of the wagons in the caravan, had retreated all
the way to the New Mexican capital.42
Over the course of the next few days, Cooke inched his dragoons closer to
the border. The traders followed, but their habit was still to remain separated
from the dragoons by a few miles, regardless of the distance marched. During
this period, Cooke’s journal entries reflect the nervous energy of a soldier on
the eve of battle. He turned his thoughts to relatively trivial matters, as if making a conscious effort not to contemplate what might lie ahead. His entry for 27
June, for example, described in intricate detail how to improve picket lines to
prevent horses from straying. On the following day, he recorded the excitement
of his artillerists when they targeted a cluster of buffaloes three-hundred yards
beyond their line of march. He noted that the exploding ordinance sent most of
the animals fleeing in terrific confusion, leaving only a few of the “huge terrible looking animals” motionless on the plain. But, as Cooke revealed, the real
excitement came once the guns fell silent.
Following the spectacle of explosions, Cooke and a detail rode out to inspect
the carnage when a wounded bull suddenly rose from the ground and charged.
Cooke drew his carbine to end the rampage before it truly got underway, but his
horse was too wild for him to take a shot from his saddle and he was forced to
dismount. By then, the buffalo was within twenty-five paces, running straight
for Cooke when he fired. The ball from Cooke’s weapon struck the charging
bull, but had little effect. Cooke had to dive out of the way to avoid being gored.
The wounded bull then dashed past Cooke and headed for the column. Soon
several dragoons were firing their weapons, trying to drop the bull before it
reached the main body of troops. Their efforts seemed futile, as the beast dashed
in and out of the dragoons’ lines. It attacked a mounted corporal and “tossed his
horse like a plaything” into the air. While the unfortunate corporal was returning to earth, his clothes became snagged on one of the buffalo’s horns and he
was carried for several leaps before being thrown free. Amazingly, the buffalo
continued to defy death and made several more charges through repeated volleys of gunfire. Finally, the bullet-riddled beast fell to the ground. As the dust
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settled, Cooke stepped forward and delivered a merciful last shot. The animal
was not wasted; it provided Cooke and his soldiers several meals.43
Although the buffalo chases served as pleasant distractions during the next
few days, Cooke grew increasingly frustrated by his surroundings. Throughout the escort, he employed the journal he had kept in 1829 while crossing the
Santa Fe Trail for the first time. The previous couple of days, its descriptive contents relating the best locations to camp, find game, and grass had served him
well. But the road had changed since 1829 and he no longer found his journal
reliable. During the previous day’s march, he could not locate a particular creek
described in his old journal and now his command was running low on water.
And while he was unsure of his exact location, he entertained no doubts that his
command remained well within U.S. territory. Yet, after marching twenty miles
that day, he expected to be closer to the Arkansas Crossing. From the location
of his camp that evening, he expected to see the sand hills that lined the banks
of the great river, but they were nowhere to be found. He had followed the trace
for most of the day in a direction that was “a little south of west,” but nothing
seemed familiar and none of the landmarks matched his journal from 1829.44
Cooke began the last day of June by conducting a monthly muster and
inspection of his troops at six o’clock in the morning. By eight, the command
was ready to mount, and the march toward the border resumed. Scanning the
eastern horizon, Cooke saw no indication of the traders. He had not seen them
since his command struck the trail the previous morning. Owing to a steep
descent in the road that would require much labor to keep the wagons upright,
Cooke was convinced that they had halted their march in the early afternoon.
He was unfazed by their absence. He had become rather accustomed to it.45
The dragoons had marched only four or five miles when, shortly after ten
o’clock, Cooke sighted three horsemen “about 1200 paces ahead.” He instantly
concluded they were Texan spies and ordered a squad to give chase and bring
the riders to him. Within twenty minutes, a sergeant returned to report that the
spies had escaped across the Arkansas and joined a large force of men on the
opposite bank. Cooke ordered a platoon forward and directed the sergeant to
guide them to the location of the Texans. The balance of the command was to
advance at the usual gait.46
From a bluff overlooking the river, Cooke saw a “considerable force of men
and horses about a fine large grove on the opposite bank,” a mile distant. He also
noticed that a white flag had been raised. Cooke ordered 2nd Lt. John Love and
a trumpeter to cross the river under the U.S. flag and inquire about the identity
of the force, the reason for their presence, and the name of their commanding
officer. The lieutenant was to offer safe passage across the river to their commander, whom Cooke demanded to see. Finally, Cooke also instructed Love to
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take notice of the river to ensure that the battalion could cross, if the situation
warranted. As Love raced toward the river, Cooke called a war council with his
remaining officers. The issues at hand were whether the Texans were on U.S. soil
and, if so, what actions the dragoons should take. Cooke declared his belief that
their duty was to disarm the Texans, by force if necessary, and he wanted their
opinions. The officers, save two who pleaded ignorance, agreed that the Texans
were on U.S. soil. They were, however, unsure about their legal authority to disarm the Texans.47
Before Cooke and his officers completed their discussion, Lieutenant Love
returned with Colonel Snively and an aid. Cooke turned to Snively and curtly
declared: “Sir, it is the belief of myself and [my] officers that you are in the United
States; what is your business here? What force have you?” As Snively was about
to respond, Cooke interrupted with a final question: “Have you a commission?”48
Snively immediately produced the document and handed it to Cooke. As the
dragoon captain read over the commission, Snively explained his presence and
that of his 107 men and declared that they were in Texas. Cooke did not answer
but showed his officers Snively’s commission and resumed their previous discussion. Cooke still had but one question: “Shall I, or not, disarm these men,
doing it by bloodshed, if they make it necessary?” As the council of officers considered their responses, Cooke declared that he would not feel “bound” by their
decision. The officers remained divided. Capt. Burdett A. Terrett and Lieutenant
Love favored disarming the Texans. Lieutenants George Mason and William
Bowman, and Capt. Benjamin D. Moore opposed.49
Having received their answers, Cooke stepped away from the assembly and
took a brief moment to consider what to do next. He knew the border had never
been marked but remained steadfast in his opinion that the boundary line was
farther upstream. The Texans were on American soil. Even if they were at a
point on the map that declared Texas to begin on the southern bank of the river,
Cooke believed the Texans intended to violate international rules of war by
crossing to the northern bank of the river into American territory and attack
the caravan. As he scanned his surroundings, his opinion was strengthened: a
mile or so in the distance he could see members of Snively’s command crossing
the river to reach its southern bank.
Returning to where he had left his officers and their guests seated on the
grass, Cooke announced his decision:
Gentlemen, You are in the United States: I believe the line has never
been surveyed and marked, but all the world agrees that it strikes this
river, about, or above the “Caches” . . . Some believe it as high as Chouteau’s Island, 60 or 70 miles above that point. Now, all the best writers
on national law agree that no Power in its warfare against another has a
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right to enter a neutral’s territory, there to lie in wait for his enemy; or,
there to refresh himself, afterwards to sally out and attack his force, or
his citizens, or his property; & it is the rightful power and duty of a neutral in such case to disarm the intruders, and send them wherever they
please; through, or out of, their territory. . . . [N]ow there are twenty of
your men now crossing the river to the South side; and I found three of
your men on our road, which I believe to be spies against the caravan:
a caravan of peaceful traders between the United States and a friendly
power; a trade which is our wish to protect; and which you profess your
determination to attack. Now, Mr. Snively, I demand of you that your
men march across this river and lay down their arms before me . . . I will
return enough to you, to subsist yourselves wherever you may go, and
you have permission to enter the settlements of the United States. I have
185 soldier besides officers and two howitzers which [to] throw shells
into the grove you are encamped in. . . . [I]f they leave the grove in the
opposite direction, I shall instantly discharge my howitzers among them,
and thus drive you from the woods, and attack you in the plains!”50
Cooke’s declaration was a bold assertion coming as it did from a mere captain
of dragoons.
Snively and his aid immediately and vigorously protested Cooke’s declaration.
The Texas colonel attempted to legitimate his claims of being in Texas by recounting the course of his march and reiterating the fact that the boundary line was
“not defined and he [Cooke] could not point it out.” When he realized his words
were having no effect, Snively tried to appeal to Cooke’s sense of humanity. The
Texans needed to retain their arms because two or three thousand Indians had
been seen lately in the area, and Snively feared an attack. Also, his men were on
the brink of starvation, and their weapons were critical to secure a supply of buffalo meat, which is what his men were after when Cooke saw them earlier. Next,
Snively claimed that he and his force were under the impression that the caravans had returned to Missouri. He claimed they were in the process of returning
to Texas.51 Cooke would not be swayed. He told Snively that he had one hour to
return across the river and convince his men to surrender their weapons.52
Snively took his leave, convinced that Cooke meant either to disarm them
or “cut them to pieces” if but a single man attempted to escape.53 Before he
entered the river, however, he was recalled by Cooke. It occurred to Cooke that
the Texans would likely not ford the river immediately to his front, but would
cross a mile below his position at the point where Lieutenant Love returned
with Snively. There, the current was not as swift and the channel was not as
deep. This distance between the Texans’ encampment and the probable fording
location offered too many opportunities for men on horseback to take flight,
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especially in light of the fact that Cooke also would have to cover that same distance, and then, ford the river in order to give chase. Cooke announced that
he would accompany Snively. To his surprise, Snively and his aid “cheerfully
assented.” As the three men plunged into the stream, Cooke signaled the howitzers and three companies to follow, an action that did not please Snively. Later
the Texas colonel recorded, “I was under the impression that he alone would
cross with me.”54
On the opposite bank, Cooke carefully approached the encampment,
deploying his column to stay out of rifle range from the hills to his right and
the grove of trees to his left. When opposite Snively’s camp, Cooke turned and
deployed his command in order of battle. The howitzers were positioned in the
center of the line and a slow burning match was conspicuously lit.55 Meanwhile,
Cooke sat atop his horse and waited for Snively’s men to begin exiting the trees.
Snively’s aid had been sent to convince the volunteers to surrender their arms,
but no one, including the aid, had returned thirty minutes later. Finally, Cooke
demanded Snively enter the trees and personally compel his men to march into
the opening and stack their arms fifty paces in front of the dragoons’ line. Reluctantly, Snively complied and announced that, if he was not killed, he would
return and “have nothing more to do with them.”56
Moments later, the first man appeared. Cooke directed Captain Terrett’s
company to draw sabers and advance to receive the weapons. Soon what looked
like the entirety of Snively’s command was approaching from their places of
hiding. Suddenly, the aid began to berate his fellow Texans for their rush to surrender their arms. Cooke quickly silenced the foolish lieutenant, most likely
by threatening to hang the man. After the Invincibles delivered their weapons,
Cooke ordered another dragoon squad to search the trees for additional arms.
Not surprisingly, several more weapons were found and placed in the wagon
with the others. As the dragoons secured the hidden weapons, Warfield stepped
forward to personally address Cooke, claiming that he “stood alone.” Warfield
expressed his desire to surrender separately from the others by placing his rifle
directly into Cooke’s hands. The captain scoffed at the idea. He had found Warfield among the Texans, and therefore, he would treat Warfield the same and
ordered the colonel to stack his rifle with the others.57
Finally, with all their arms secured, Cooke directed ten of Snively’s men to
retrieve their weapons. As a gesture of chivalry between gentlemen, Cooke also
returned a brace of pistols to Snively. Yet before the dragoons could depart, several of Snively’s men rushed forward and demanded to be treated as prisoners of war. Cooke refused their request. To afford them such recognition would
insinuate that a state of war existed between the United States and Texas. Cooke
understood that his disarming of Snively’s men would create much controversy
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in both countries. Taking prisoners would worsen the situation.58 Instead, he
informed the men that they were free to return to their homes in Texas, or if
they wished, he would escort them to the United States.59
Cooke returned to the northern bank of the river and encamped directly
across from the Texans at half past three that afternoon. He gave the name Jackson Grove to the stand of trees where the Texans were encamped. He dispatched
a messenger to inform the merchants of the events that had transpired, and to
warn them to be on their guard. Although he had disarmed Snively’s one hundred men, Cooke had learned that another party of approximately seventy men,
formerly under Snively’s command, was likely lurking in the area.60
Hours later, when the caravan arrived at Cooke’s camp, the leading traders
rushed to his tent to hear firsthand what had happened. Many were shocked that
he had been so humane toward the Texans, whom they considered to be little
more than murderous pirates. One declared that Cooke “ought to have slaughtered them all.” Cooke dismissed the remark. It had been a long, tiring day, and
the captain quickly, but politely, dismissed the merchants. He needed to record
the events of the day in his journal. Cooke retired that night firmly convinced
that he had taken the proper course of action: “I have not failed in the moment of
action to correctly perceive & accomplish the duties—the rights & interests of my
government in the sphere of the trust with which they have honored me.”61
Cooke rose the following morning and made ready for what promised to
be another busy day. As his dragoons underwent their normal routine to make
ready to move out, Cooke again entertained the leading merchants. They arrived
early that morning to inquire about the arrangements for the final drive to the
border. They wished to cross at the usual location, but were apprehensive since
learning that another group of Texans were in the area. Cooke announced that
he would see their wagons safely across the Arkansas, but he had no intentions
of lingering at the border as previously discussed. Per his arrangements with
Snively, he planned to divide his command. He and three companies would
escort the traders to the border, while Captain Terrett and a squadron of men
would begin marching eastward those Texans who wished to go to the buffalo
country. At that moment, Terrett was across the river gathering the Texans.
Satisfied with Cooke’s plans, the traders returned to their wagons and slowly
began leading their teams onto the trace. Meanwhile, Cooke likely returned to
his journal to finish recounting the events of the previous day.
By eight o’clock, Cooke’s patience was tested by Texans’ failure to cross the
river. He ordered a second squadron of dragoons to ford the Arkansas and bring
the would-be raiders at once. The Texans may not have been prisoners, but, for
the moment, Cooke controlled their liberty, and he expected faster compliance
with his directives. When the Invincibles finally arrived, Cooke pulled Snively
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aside and privately explained the plans he had made earlier with the merchants.
Snively again requested that Cooke return a few more guns to his men. Citing the fact that one of his soldiers had been wounded and was too ill to travel,
Snively wanted a mere five rifles to distribute among men he trusted. He worried that those who already had guns might abandon him and strike out to find
the other party of Texans. Snively insisted that, if Cooke granted the request,
he and the others would return to Texas without causing any more mischief.
Cooke agreed to release the additional weapons on the conditions forwarded by
Snively. He next addressed Snively’s battalion: those who wished to be escorted
to buffalo ranges should make ready to depart with Captain Terrett that day;
those who wished to return to Texas with Snively were free to go.62
As the Texans made their decisions, Cooke requested an interview with Colonel Warfield. Since learning of his presence among Snively’s volunteers, Cooke
had contemplated placing Warfield under arrest and returning him to Missouri
to stand trial for the Chávez murder. However, when Warfield produced his
commission signed by Sam Houston, Cooke promptly decided that it would be
best to release him. It was an irregular commission, failing to designate Warfield as a member of any branch of service, but it gave him the power “to grant
commissions without limit.” As distasteful as it was to Cooke, a professional soldier, he did not believe he could hold Warfield responsible for the murder and
allowed him to join the others electing to remain with Snively. Cooke noted
in his journal: “I dismissed Warfield fearing to meddle with the municipal law
even of Texas.”63
As noon approached, Cooke watched Captain Terrett and his squadron of
sixty dragoons take to the back trail toward the buffalo ranges to the east. In
their wake rode fifty Texans. Before turning his remaining troops onto the road
west and the caravans, Cooke reminded Snively and the balance of his command that they were to leave the territory as soon as possible. Snively assured
Cooke that they would.64
After seeing the traders’ caravan across the border, Cooke turned his command east and began the long trip back to Fort Leavenworth on 5 July. At Jackson Grove the next day, Cooke sent an officer and thirteen dragoons across the
Arkansas to make sure Snively’s Texans had departed. Upon his return, the officer
reported the Texans had gone, leaving a trail east of south. No grave was seen to
relate if the wounded man in Snively’s command had died. Three days later, Cooke
overtook Terrett and the other Texans. Terrett’s report on their conduct was disappointing. They were little better than outlaws, and in Cooke’s absence, Terrett
thought it best to take precautions similar to those that he would employ while
guarding “inveterate enemies in the same circumstances.” Luckily for Cooke, he
would not have to suffer their presence for very long. When they requested he
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write them a passport to return to Texas through Indian Territory, Cooke readily
agreed—happy to be rid of them. In addition to the meat the Texans had already
secured, Cooke supplied them with 420 pounds of flour and 25 pounds of coffee,
which were deemed surplus and not worth carrying back to Fort Leavenworth.
Cooke also returned three more rifles and a pistol to their new leader.65
During the evening of 8 July, as the dragoons endured another downpour
at Walnut Creek, Cooke finished his report on the encounter with Snively. He
would send Sergeant McLure as an express rider to departmental headquarters
in the morning. Undoubtedly, the government of Texas would be outraged once
it learned of the events that had transpired at Jackson Grove, and Cooke wanted
his superiors and officials in Washington to be aware of the encounter as soon
as possible. Unfortunately for Cooke, his encounters with Texans were not over.
East of Turkey Creek, five days later on 13 July, the dragoons surprised the very
Texans Cooke had released a week before. He noted that their numbers had
increased. They were joined by fourteen well-armed men from the faction that
had split from Snively prior to 30 June. Initially, Cooke thought to ignore them,
but he had earlier encountered a small wagon train owned by an Englishman
bound for Chihuahua. Since the Texans had made no demonstrations to prove
their honesty or trustworthiness, Cooke resolved to disarm them yet again to
ensure the safety of the Englishman. This time, however, he would leave not a
single gun among their numbers. Nor would he issue them a passport to return
to their homes when they later requested one.66
Cooke resumed his march the next morning, and over the next eight days, he
and his campaign-weary dragoons progressed toward Fort Leavenworth. On 15
July, as the command passed through Council Grove, it discovered more merchants preparing to lead their twenty wagons loaded with merchandise up the
trail to Santa Fe. Cooke must have felt a great sense of accomplishment knowing
that these men would not have to experience the anxieties of the traders recently
left at the border. As the march continued, one of the few difficulties encountered was finding a campsite with sufficient quantities of water and fuel. Both
were very much in need on the evening of 19 July as the dragoons needed to
remove their campaign beards before entering Fort Leavenworth. The following
afternoon, south of the Kansas River, the dragoons stopped briefly to review
Captain Terrett and his company as they turned onto the road that led south to
Fort Scott. Twenty four hours later, on 21 July, Cooke entered Fort Leavenworth
and handed over his three companies to the post’s commander, Lt. Col. Richard B. Mason.
If Cooke entertained any doubts as to the disposition of his superiors toward
his conduct during the “Snively Affair,” they were immediately extinguished.
Within days of his return to Fort Leavenworth, Cooke learned he had been
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selected to escort the fall caravan. Unlike the escort just completed, the decision
of where to terminate the escort would be left to his discretion. In August, the
commander of the Department of the West, Gen. Edmund P. Gaines, allowed
Cooke permission to protect the merchants “until they shall meet a competent
escort; or, until they shall reach Santa Fe.”67 If Cooke deemed it necessary to
extend his escort all the way to Santa Fe, he could decide the best place for his
troops to pass the winter. He could remain in Santa Fe, travel to Bent’s Fort, or
establish a camp along the Arkansas and pass the winter on the plains.68
Cooke’s actions regarding Snively and the Invincibles were not only approved
by his superiors, but were seen as ideal demonstrations of intelligence, strength,
and restraint that reflected well upon Cooke and the service. Immediately, General Gaines publicly declared that Cooke’s actions were justified, regardless of
whether the Texans were on American soil when the captain disarmed them.69
Months later, in October, Colonel Kearny would write: “Your disarming those
Texians whom you found within the limits of the U.S. was an act which entitles you to the thanks of the authorities in Washington, & which meet with the
approbation of myself & all officers I have communed with.”70 It was a sentiment
shared by many others.
When Cooke marched out of Fort Leavenworth on 24 August, his official
duty was to escort the fall caravan to the border at the Arkansas Crossing, or
possibly, to the New Mexican capital. The real purpose of the mission, however,
was for the army to publicly demonstrate its confidence in Cooke and to endorse
his course of action during the “Snively Affair.” As anticipated, once Snively’s
report of the incident reached Austin, Texas, officials voiced their outrage over
Cooke’s conduct by comparing his actions to those of the basest savage. The
complaints fell on deaf ears. The government’s position was much the same as
that of the army. Although the United States would reimburse the Republic of
Texas for the price of the arms confiscated by Cooke and direct the army to convene a court of inquiry to investigate the affair, no additional redresses of Texan
grievances would be considered. In fact, the court of inquiry would be merely
pro forma. General Gaines selected the officers of the court and installed Colonel Kearny as its president.71
Cooke completed his second escort and returned to Fort Leavenworth on
25 October. His two missions to escort caravans to the border in 1843 represented the only times in the history of the Santa Fe Trail when the army was
called upon to protect merchants from threats emanating from sources other
than Indian warriors. Although the army would continue to escort merchant
caravans along the trail throughout the nineteenth century, the escorts of 1843
marked the final time Cooke would be assigned to that duty. His career, however, would return him to the trace and Arkansas Valley several times before he
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retired three decades later. The stand of trees known as Jackson Grove, where
the Snively Affair occurred, would continue to be a source of pride for him.
In a memoir published years later, he observed that the site was named “by an
officer who was called upon very suddenly to decide to which of three nations
it belonged; there depended much individual, if not national interest:—some
half a million of property and the amount of blood that might be risked for
the capture or retention of so much.”72 It was in many ways one of the defining
moments in his storied career.
Cooke never doubted that he had been justified in his actions, nor did he
doubt in whose country the event occurred. Repeatedly throughout the balance
of the century, surveyors would confirm what Cooke believed at the moment
he made his decision to disarm Snively and his Battalion of Invincibles: Jackson Grove was in the United States. In 1845, for example, Lt. W. B. Franklin, of
the Corps of Topographical Engineers, surveyed the location and reported that
it was “found to be near 25 miles within the U. States, or east of the boundary
line.”73 In 1896, in an unrelated case to settle a border dispute between Texas and
Oklahoma, the Supreme Court of the United States indirectly upheld Cooke’s
actions when it ruled that the Adams-Onís Treaty established the western border of the United States along the “true” 100th meridian, and not the 100th
meridian marked on the map referenced by the treaty makers. This true meridian passes through the “eastern environs of present Dodge City,” which would
place Jackson Grove approximately ten miles within the United States.74
While pro-Snively historians have maintained that the technology to determine the precise position of the border was unavailable in 1843, their attempts
to vilify Cooke are ill founded. Even if the grove on the southern bank of the
Arkansas had been in Texas, the Invincibles had certainly violated U.S. territory by crossing the river to hunt and spy on the progress of the caravan. Cooke
was within his rights as a representative of the United States to cross the border
and apprehend Snively and his Texans—a point Snively unwittingly conceded
during his interview with Cooke. Among his protests over Cooke’s decision to
disarm the Texans, Snively argued that “by national law, a power had a right
to ‘pursue an enemy twenty miles into a neutral’s territory.’”75 Even if in Texas,
Jackson Grove was certainly within twenty miles of the border, and Cooke had
arrived there while in pursuit of individuals he perceived as threats to his mission to protect the trade of the Santa Fe Trail.
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“We marched off the field as if on dress parade”
J erry D. T hompson

•

The Battle of Valverde Recollections of Lt. Col. José Francisco Chaves and
Capt. Saturnino Barrientos

T

he bloody clash between Union and Confederate forces at Valverde, five
miles upriver from Fort Craig on 21 February 1862, remains the largest
battle in New Mexico history and the biggest in the Rocky Mountain
West. The consequences of the battle were immense. With the Texan victory
on the field and the Federal retreat back to Fort Craig, the road to Albuquerque
and Santa Fe lay open. Across Glorieta Pass, on the Santa Fe Trail, was the largest Union supply depot in the Southwest, Fort Union. Perhaps the Rebels could
even seize Denver and the snowy mining camps of Colorado and move west to
take possession of California’s golden slopes and warm water ports. A transcontinental Southern Confederacy, stretching from Richmond to San Francisco,
was far more likely to achieve badly needed English and French recognition and
the South’s precarious objective of independence.
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Although the Federals continued to hold Fort Craig after the battle, the
defeat at Valverde sent reverberating shock waves throughout the territory and
all the way to Washington, D.C. Embarrassed by what happened at Valverde,
it is readily evident today that Col. Edward Richard Sprigg Canby and other
officers in the Union Army used the hastily recruited New Mexico Volunteers
and Militia as a convenient scapegoat. Canby’s version of the battle was first
expressed in a scathing letter on 28 February 1862 to General-in-Chief Henry
W. Halleck in Washington. In a “most desperate and bloody struggle with the
Texans,” Canby “beseeched and begged, ordered and imperatively commanded
troops” to save the Federal artillery, but “a deaf ear met alike his supplications
and commands.” The “militia have all run away and the New Mexican Volunteers are deserting in large numbers,” he went on to say. “No dependence whatever can be placed on the natives; they are worse than worthless; they are really
aids to the enemy, who catch them, take their arms, and tell them to go home.”1
Maj. James Donaldson, Canby’s friend and confidant who was in command of
the District of Santa Fe at the time, scurried to Washington with Canby’s report
and a letter of his own that echoed his commander’s views. “No reliance can be
placed on the New Mexico Volunteers and Militia, and I advise their being disbanded. They have a traditional fear of the Texans, and will not face them in the
field,” Donaldson wrote.2
When news of the Battle of Valverde reached Colorado, the Denver (Colo.)
Rocky Mountain Daily Mail summarized the Union defeat by saying that “a regiment of Mexicans ran away.”3 With the news from New Mexico, the St. Louis
Missouri Republican repeated the misinformation. A “secession flag” was “floating in the breeze” over the Rio Grande because “the Mexicans of [Miguel E.]
Pino’s regiment were panic stricken, and most ingloriously fled.”4 It was thus
chiseled into the Civil War history of the territory the misconception that the
New Mexico Militia and the Volunteers were to blame for the Union defeat.
Such assertions and conclusions would persist well into the next century and
beyond, even in much of the scholarship on the subject.5
There remains little doubt that many in the Militia and some of the Volunteers, including a large part of Capt. Saturnino Barrientos’s company, deserted
on the evening after the Battle of Valverde, but Canby and Donaldson’s characterizations of what happened at Valverde were inaccurate and biased.6 As
Gov. Henry Connelly pointed out, Canby had wanted the Militia disbanded
and made the decision to send them upriver in advance of the Texans.7 As subsequent events would prove, this made them vulnerable to the Confederate
advance and resulted in many surrendering at places such as Socorro. Had they
remained in camp at Fort Craig, there is little doubt the number of desertions
could have been minimized. In reality, the vast majority of the Volunteers and
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many of the Militia did not desert and were anxious for any opportunity to
strike back at the Texans, who they loathed and despised. After all, they were
defending their homes and a heritage that went back hundreds of years, long
before Stephen F. Austin first watered his horse in San António de Bexar.
In fact, when orders arrived on the battlefield to retreat to Fort Craig, many of
the Volunteers were in shock. Capt. Rafael Chacón recalled how he was “loath to
leave the field,” and that his company was the last to “retreat and cross the river.”8
In disbelief, Maj. J. Francisco Chaves, as he explained in 1890, initially refused to
obey and sent his regimental adjutant to find Col. Christopher Carson and verify
the order. Many of the Volunteers did not learn that Federal forces had actually
lost the battle until they were eating rations back at Fort Craig.
What follows are two short and previously unpublished versions of the Battle
of Valverde that are very different from what Colonel Canby reported to army
headquarters in Washington. Chaves’s account is so strikingly different from
that of Canby’s, it appears as if the two men were describing a different conflict. The well-written account by Chaves rebuts a somewhat biased history of
New Mexico that was being serialized in the Santa Fe New Mexican. One of the
best-educated men in the territory, Chaves had been on the field at Valverde
and he knew his facts, having witnessed much of the fighting.9 The second
account was dictated by Captain Barrientos who knew little English and who
was being court-martialed for desertion at Valverde. While Barrientos was fearful he would be executed, Chaves was simply trying to set the record straight. At
the end of this article, I have attached Chaves’s newspaper account of the Battle
of Valverde and Barrientos’s court-martial testimony for the reader.
J. Francisco Chaves
Third in command of the First Regiment of New Mexico Inf., the blue-eyed Maj.
José Francisco Chaves could trace his lineage back to the founding of the province
in 1598. In fact, few families were as well-known and respected in the territory as
was the Chaves family.10 His paternal grandfather, Francisco Xavier Chaves, was
the first governor of New Mexico after Mexican independence, while his father,
Mariano José Chaves, had served as chief of staff to Gov. Manuel Armijo, and as
acting governor after Armijo’s resignation. His mother, Dolores Perea de Chaves,
was the daughter of the influential Pedro Perea, head of a prominent mercantile
family in Bernalillo County. Chaves was born on 17 June 1833 at Los Padillas, a
small village six miles south of Albuquerque on the west bank of the Rio Grande,
and baptized a few days later at the “Indian town of Isleta.”11
When Chaves was only five, his father sent him to Chihuahua for an elementary education, and upon returning to New Mexico, he was sent east to St.
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Louis University. “The heretics are going to overrun all this country. Go and
learn their language and come back prepared to defend your people,” his father
allegedly told him.12 After the American conquest in 1846, his widowed mother
sent him to private academies in New York City and Fishkill. Chaves also studied medicine for one year at the College of Physicians and Surgeons in New
York City, before returning to New Mexico in 1852 to assume control of the family estate and freighting business at San Miguel del Vado, Santa Fe, and Belén. In
1853 and again in 1854, Chaves helped drive large flocks of sheep along the Gila
Trail to the gold fields of California.13 In the same decade, he took part in several
campaigns against the Navajos. In the 1850s, there were so many individuals collecting mail at Los Pinos with the name of José Francisco Chaves that he began
using the name “J. Francisco.” While in the New Mexico Volunteers and thereafter, he continued to abbreviate José, causing considerable confusion in the army
records at the time, as well as after the war. Few Spanish-speaking individuals in
New Mexico became as fluent in English as José Francisco Chaves.
On 31 August 1861, the five-foot-six, twenty-eight-year-old Chaves received
a commission as a major in the First New Mexico Inf. from Governor Connelly,
who was also his step-father. Arriving with his regiment at Fort Craig, Chaves
would recall how the Volunteers and Militia were relegated to the “low watery
bottom,” and how the men were “subject to rheumatic pains and other diseases
caused by the unhealthy, stagnant” environs, while the regulars were housed
within the far healthier confines of the fort.14
After the Rebel retreat, Chaves was promoted to lieutenant colonel in the
First New Mexico Cav. and assumed command of four companies of the New
Mexico Vols. at Fort Wingate in October 1862, with orders to begin construction of suitable quarters for the winter.15 At the time, largely as a result of Confederate depredations and unprecedented spring flooding, leaders, such as
Chaves, were forced to deal with near starvation in the central Rio Grande Valley, especially in Socorro County. In early June 1863, during an evening parade
at Fort Wingate, Chaves gave an emotional speech in Spanish, telling the garrison how the hungry residents of Socorro County were praying for relief. He
knew, he said, that his men were not wealthy, and that he did not expect much,
but the soldiers should remember, paraphrasing a verse from the Bible, that the
“widow’s penny was more pleasing in the eyes of the Lord than the rich man’s
treasure.”16 The men of the First New Mexico Cav. came forth with $1,131, by far
the largest contribution in the territory.17
During the war, Chaves was also responsible for escorting Gov. John Noble
Goodwin and the newly appointed officers of the recently-created Arizona Territory, west to their new duties in the Far Southwest. Instead of proceeding
to Tucson by the southern route, it was decided the mile-long caravan would
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travel a recently-established route to Fort Whipple by way of Zuni. Tucson was
thought to be too Confederate and too Mexican, and the political environment
there might be a real impediment to the new government.18 Chaves detailed
Capt. Rafael Chacón and twenty-nine of his men as escorts, since they knew the
area to be traversed.
Still serving in the frontier army and the war with the Navajos winding
down, Chaves was elected in 1864 as the Territorial Delegate to Congress as a
Republican, defeating his first cousin, Francisco Perea. Chaves served from 1865
to 1871 while he continued his stock-raising business and law practice. He was
defeated for re-election in 1870 by another veteran of the war, the popular Democrat, José M. Gallegos, in a tumultuous and contested election that included
a riot in Mesilla.19 In the years that followed, Chaves continued to study law
and was elected district attorney for Bernalillo, Socorro, and Valencia counties.
It was said he controlled a large percentage of the vote in Valencia County.20
Chaves was also elected to the Territorial Legislature, and through his interactions with the Santa Fe Ring, was selected as Speaker of the House. As early as
1871, he helped promote an enabling act that would grant New Mexico statehood, and in 1889 he was elected president of the Constitutional Convention.
Some have gone as far as to call Chaves the father of New Mexico statehood.21
At the height of his political power in 1889, a large county in southeastern New
Mexico was named in his honor.
Chaves was also active in the Grand Army of the Republic (GAR), a veteran’s
organization composed mostly of men from the eastern and trans-Appalachian
theatres of the war who had settled in the territory. At a meeting of the GAR in
Santa Fe at Catron’s Hall on the evening of 8 February 1887, with the local Carleton
Post as hosts, the old veterans gathered to listen to music by the Tenth US Cav.
Band and an address by Chaves, after which there was a festive banquet and ball.22
In 1898, despite the fact he was unable to produce his commission (which
was destroyed when the Texans occupied his mother’s and stepfather’s hacienda
at Los Pinos in 1862), Chaves applied for a pension, saying he was suffering from
rheumatism and disease of the liver. Most perplexing was the painful excretion
of gallstones that frequently caused “great general debility.”23 An old colleague
from Las Vegas, Arthur Morrison, testified that Chaves’s inflammatory rheumatism was so debilitating he could not use either of his arms. When Morrison
met Chaves in 1890 for the first time in many years, Chaves was unable to shake
hands. Seeking relief, Chaves had gone to the Las Vegas Hot Springs, but the
mineral waters provided only temporary relief.24
Despite his disability, in 1901 Gov. Miguel Antonio Otero II appointed
Chaves Superintendent of Public Instruction, and two years later he was named
the territory’s first historian, a largely ceremonial position. It was hoped that
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Chaves would write a comprehensive history of New Mexico which could be
used in the public schools. In 1904 he was elected to the Territorial Council
(Senate) from Valencia and Torrance counties, but on Saturday, 26 November
1904, eighteen days after his election, he was murdered while having dinner at
a remote ranch house at Pino’s Wells near Cedarvale.25 Chaves was buried with
considerable pomp and pageantry at the National Cemetery in Santa Fe. Busts
honoring the soldier and statesman can be seen today at the county courthouse
in Roswell and at the capitol building in Santa Fe.
Saturnino Barrientos
In stark contrast to Chaves was the largely uneducated and controversial, yet
fascinating captain of Co. A of the Fifth New Mexico Vols., forty-year-old Saturnino Barrientos. Born in Chihuahua in 1820, Barrientos married a widow,
Gumacinda Chavez, in Ciudad Chihuahua on 18 September 1855.26 He came
north to Mesilla a few years before the Civil War where he became a leading
merchant in the Mesilla Valley. At the same time, he also became involved in
politics, and on 11 August 1859 he was appointed secretary of a convention that
called for the creation of a Territory of Arizona (southern Arizona and southern
New Mexico) separate from New Mexico.27
In 1860 Barrientos and his wife were enumerated on the census at Mesilla,
with three children, four peons, and a personal estate of $12,000, probably the
inventory of his store.28 By 1860 he had opened a second store on Main Street
in the mining village of Pinos Altos, but left there sometime prior to May 1861,
probably as a result of the Apache threat, owing Rafael Armijo $182.29 Barrientos did manage in the early summer of 1860 to forward a small specimen of gold
from Pinos Altos to the New Mexico Historical Society in Santa Fe.30 In the next
two years, many of the men associated with the convention became leaders in
the secessionist movement in Mesilla and Tucson. Several would join Sibley’s
Confederate Army of New Mexico.
Exactly why and when Barrientos decided to leave the Mesilla Valley and
his lucrative mercantile business to cast his fate with the Union is uncertain. In
Santa Fe, after first receiving permission to raise a three-months company, on 3
October 1861 he was given a commission from Governor Connelly to recruit a
company of “spies and guides,” in the New Mexico Vols. for three years. Barrientos found several men in Santa Fe who were willing to join him, but ended up
recruiting in the small villages on the eastern slopes of the Manzano Mountains,
especially Manzano, Chilili, Tajique, and Punta de Agua. Capt. Rafael Chacón
remembered Barrientos recruiting at Manzano and recalled that it was “nothing
less than obliging the men to enlist by means of force.”31
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Barrientos’s company was formally organized and mustered at Albuquerque in late November 1861, and sent to Abo Pass, the narrow, twisting passage
from the central valley to the eastern plains at the southern end of the Manzano Mountains. From here the captain and his men patrolled consistently into
the area around Fort Stanton to spy on any Confederates and to keep a vigil
for the anticipated Rebel push up the Pecos River.32 In early 1862, when it was
finally determined the Confederate invasion would come out of the Mesilla Valley instead, Barrientos was ordered to Fort Craig, as were thousands of other
New Mexico Vols. and Militia from throughout the territory.
Shortly after arriving at Fort Craig, Barrientos was sent to establish a picket
line on the bluffs overlooking the Rio Grande, just upriver from the village of
Paraje. Instead of watching for Texans, Barrientos was to prevent thirsty Fort
Craig soldiers from crossing the river to obtain intoxicating liquors. A few
weeks later, the captain was sent to the rock and adobe village of Cañada Alamosa, the Federal outpost just upriver from the confluence of the Cañada Alamosa and the Rio Grande, thirty miles downriver from Fort Craig. Barrientos and
his men were to watch for any Confederate movement across the Jornada del
Muerto or along the Rio Grande.
Problems for Barrientos began in the confusion and chaos of the Battle of
Valverde, when he found himself cutoff from Fort Craig. Although he embellished parts of his court-martial testimony, especially his account of being
court-martialed by the Rebels, much of what he wrote matches factual army
records at the time. Colonel Canby and his aides assumed after the battle that
Barrientos and his entire company had deserted. Eventually, twenty-nine men
from Barrientos’s Company A were declared deserters, along with their captain.
Although his men were eventually exonerated, Barrientos was brought before a
court-martial at Fort Marcy in late May 1862 and charged not only with desertion, but with inciting his men to desert. Barrientos “did advise, persuade or
otherwise influence the men of his company, then in the service of the United
States to desert the said service. This at Fort Craig . . . on or about the night
of the 21st or 22nd day of February 1862,” the charges read.33 In a week-long
court-martial with Col. Miguel E. Pino presiding, Barrientos related a fascinating tale of retreat and survival, somewhat a microcosm of everything that had
gone wrong for the Federals on 21 February 1862, and in the days that followed,
it was revealed.34
Capt. Louis Felsenthal, who was fluent in Spanish, told the court he had
acted as an interpreter when Col. Benjamin S. Roberts came to the camps
of the Volunteers on the night following the Battle of Valverde to receive the
reports from all the “Mexican Companies.” Barrientos was not in his tent at the
time, and Captain Chacón said he had seen the captain leave with several of his
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men. Three of Barrientos’s men, Pvts. Anastacio Martínez, Felipe García, and
Andrés Rael, all testified for the prosecution. On the night of the battle, the men
recalled, the captain had returned to his tent in the bottomlands just north of
Fort Craig and told his men to saddle their horses and leave with him upriver
or, if they desired, they “might go where they pleased.”35
On the road upriver, several of the captain’s men became separated in the
night. Private Rael admitted under cross examination that two of Barrientos’s
lieutenants had left in the night with part of the company for the mountains,
and were able to get ahead of the Texans. At San Antonito, the lieutenants told
the men to “scatter” to avoid capture by the Rebels. Barrientos admitted he had
lost control of his company on the night after the bloody battle, and that his
main concern had been the safety of his family, who he hoped to join at San
Antonito. In fact, he had acquired three horses for his family and told Private
García to escort them to Stapleton’s Ranch, a few miles upriver from Valverde,
where the captain hoped to join García.
On the sixth day of the trial, a surprise witness appeared before the court:
forty-five-year-old Gen. Edward Richard Sprigg Canby, only recently promoted
to brigadier general. Canby said he had not issued orders or given permission
for Barrientos to leave his company, and that no such order could have been
given without his knowledge. At Manzano, Barrientos sent Private Rael with
a message for Lt. Col. José María Valdez, who he knew was at Punta del Agua.
On his way to Santa Fe, he remembered meeting Captain Felsenthal at Tajique,
and at Galisteo he heard the advance guard of the Texan army was already at
Santa Fe, so he set out for Fort Union. In fact, Barrientos said, he was on the
road to Fort Union with his family when he was arrested by Capt. Richard S. C.
Lord and taken to the fort, where he was charged with desertion. At the end of
his testimony, the captain left a written record that pleaded with the court for
“kindness and mercy.”
On 31 May 1862, Barrientos was found guilty of all charges and specifications
and was sentenced to “suffer death by shooting by a detachment of Volunteers
at such time and place the Department Commander shall direct.”36 In late July
1862, while Barrientos awaited possible execution, his wife, Gumacinda Chávez
y Barrientos, wrote Canby pleading for her husband’s life and his release. Since
his “unfortunate arrest,” she had been “unable to procure a living” for their three
infants and was hoping for a “remittance of the sentence . . . or for some other
assistance which will enable me to prevent my little ones from starvation.”37 The
“sufferings of a mother,” she continued, “in seeing her poor innocent children
without any means of living” was too much to endure.38
In reviewing the findings of the court, General Canby found that two-thirds
of the court had not agreed to the death sentence, which was required in capital
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cases, so he ordered the sentence suspended. “In exercising this leniency,”
Canby scribbled on the last page of the general court-martial, “the Brigadier
General commanding has been influenced by some extenuating circumstances
shown by the evidence before the court, and the belief that the grave crime of
which the prisoner had been convicted was not premeditated.”39 Two weeks
after receiving the letter from Gumacinda Barrientos, Canby released the captain, providing that “he leaves the city of Santa Fe, deport himself as a good citizen, and makes proper arrangements for the support of his family.”40
Barrientos evidently remained in Santa Fe, only to be charged a short time
later with “embezzlement of public stores.” As it turns out, the captain, who was
a merchant by trade, sold one-hundred pounds of flour to the firm of Elsberg
and Amberg that belonged to a detachment of cavalry. Barrientos left Santa Fe
with the proceeds from the sale, only to be apprehended by a detachment of the
First US Cav. in a house at Agua Fria, six miles southwest of Santa Fe.41 In his
defense, Barrientos admitted stealing the flour and selling it, but said it was only
to pay a small debt, and after collecting the money that was owed him, he had
intentions of purchasing the flour the next day. Probably concocting some of
his testimony, the captain said he had left Santa Fe in pursuit of the individual
who owed him money. Found guilty, Barrientos was sentenced to six months of
hard labor at the Santa Fe County Jail.42 How much time he actually served and
when he was released remains uncertain. After his release, it appears that Barrientos was either banished to Chihuahua or went south with his family under
his own volition.
Unable to find the elusive captain on any records either in Mexico or in the
United States after considerable research, in a previous study of the Volunteers
and Militia I concluded that Barrientos had been “lost to history.”43 As it turns out,
Barrientos was alive and well in his native Chihuahua. Thanks to some nifty family research by a great-granddaughter, Beatrice Campbell, her son, Alan Campbell,
and an equally adept genealogical research friend of Beatrice, Maxine Llewellyn,
they discovered that Barrientos had changed his name to Samuel Barriett. In a
pension application three decades after the war, Gumacinda Barrientos revealed
how her soldier-husband changed his name: “When we came here to [the] United
States, we could not speak a word [of] English. The English people could not call
him . . . Saturnino Barrientos [because] it is to[o] hard and long for Americans to
call . . . everybody call him Samuel Barriett for many years.”44
Still confident they could find a better life in the United States and perhaps
seeking anonymity, Barrientos and his wife, Gumacinda, went east to New Orleans where he is listed on the 1872 and 1874 city directory as a saddler. He next
shows up in the city directory of Houston, Texas in 1877, still listing his occupation as saddler.45 The census in 1880 of Grimes County, Texas, lists “Sam”
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Barriett, age sixty, a laborer, born in France, along with his wife, “Gertrude,”
who was born in France, as running a boarding house for immigrant laborers,
probably men working on the Gulf, Colorado, and Santa Fe Railroad.46 Samuel
Barriett, alias Saturnino Barrientos, one of the most fascinating soldiers in the
New Mexico Vols., died on 15 July 1881 at Pin Oak Creek, two miles from Hearne
in Robinson County, Texas.47
Struggling to scribble notes and gather affidavits to obtain a $7 monthly widow’s pension, Gumacinda Barriett tried with great difficulty for several years to
convince bureaucrats at the Bureau of Pensions who had little knowledge and
few records relating to the Civil War in New Mexico Territory, that her husband
had served in the New Mexico Vols. and how and why he had come to change
his name.48 When the Bureau of Pensions finally found a record indicating Barrientos had deserted and had been dishonorably discharged, the pension application was rejected. The letter of rejection was mailed to the last known address
of Gumacinda C. Barrientos in Eagle Pass, Texas, but the letter was returned to
the Bureau of Pensions as “unclaimed.”49
Saturnino and Gumacinda’s son, Samuel Lawrence Barriett, went on to
become a prominent New York City manufacturer and nationally known for the
invention of the Barriett-Nelms telephone that was reported to be better than
those of Alexander Graham Bell and Thomas Edison.50
Lt. Col. J. Francisco Chaves’s Account of the Battle of Valverde
To the Editor of the New Mexican:
Los Lunas, June 17, [1890]
In your issue of the 14th instant, a sketch by Prof. H. O. Ladd on New
Mexico appears as an account of the Battle of Valverde.51 It is humorous to read an account written by a man more than twenty-eight years
after the occurrence of the battle, especially when the style in which it
is written reminds one of the celebrated preface of Bernal Dias del Castillo in his history of the conquest of Mexico, when he positively states
that everything in his history is true, that he was one of the expedition,
that he knew them all personally, the color of their hair and requested
the publishers of his history not to make the slightest change, not even as
much as the dotting of the “I” or the crossing of a “T.”52
For Prof. Ladd’s history of the Battle of Valverde is about as correct
in its details of the encounter as it is in the description of the surrounding country about Valverde and Fort Craig in placing there the groves of
pine which were a benefit to the Confederate troops, for the concealment
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which these pine groves afforded them from view of the Union troops.
Everybody knows, who knows anything about that portion of New Mexico, is that there is not a single pine tree growing within thirty miles of
the battle ground of Valverde or of Fort Craig, in any direction of the
compass. Gen. Sibley did cross the river on the 20th of February, 1862,
with his Confederate forces, about six miles south of Fort Craig, and in
full view of every Union soldier at the fort who cared about witnessing
the crossing, and no one attempted to prevent them.53 Why this was so,
no one, either a regular or a volunteer, could discover.
On that same day immediately after the Confederates had crossed
the Rio Grande, about three miles east, Gen. Canby ordered companies of regular infantry and cavalry and the First and Second regiments
of New Mexico Volunteers to cross the Rio Grande at Fort Craig, and
march to meet and intercept the enemy.54 When our troops were within
range of the enemy’s guns they began firing upon us, and there was no
confusion among the New Mexico Volunteers to amount to anything.
One private of the 3rd United States Cavalry had his jaw broken by the
gravel thrown up by the ricochet of a six pounder shot and Gen. Canby’s horse was wounded in the hock of one of the hind legs. The Union
troops were constantly advancing, except when ordered to halt, and they
never fired a single shot at the enemy. For some inexplicable cause all
the regulars were withdrawn from the field that evening and ordered to
Fort Craig, and the 1st and 2nd New Mexico Volunteers were ordered back
to the edge of the mesa, near the river, where they passed the night. It
was during that night that the cattle herd and a lot of mules and horses
of the Confederates strayed off to the river. They were not stampeded
at all by any of our men, but they came to the river of their own accord,
and our outlying pickets drove them into the fort. During the night
or the next morning early, the Confederates marched unmolested by
the regular road around the Mesita del Contadero to Valverde on the
Rio Grande, where three or four companies of New Mexico Volunteers
under Major Luis M. Baca discovered them on the morning of February 21, having been fired upon by the Confederates from the east bank of
the river while Major Baca’s troops were approaching the west bank, and
this was the beginning of the Battle of Valverde.55 Reinforcements were
immediately sent from Fort Craig by Gen. Canby to the battle ground
and they were chiefly composed of several companies of the 5th, 7th and
10th U. S. Infantries and three companies of the 3rd U. S. Cavalry commanded by Capt. R. Murr[a]y Morris and a battery of artillery commanded by Capt. McRea and one company of Colorado Volunteers, all
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under the command of Col. B. S. Roberts.56 These troops were the ones
which commenced the conflict of the Battle of Valverde. Soon thereafter our regiment, the 1st New Mexico Volunteers, was ordered to proceed
from the mesa east of Fort Craig where they had slept upon their arms
the night previous, to cross the Rio Grande and proceed forthwith to the
battle ground. This we did, and we went on the battle ground without
having taken any supper the night previous nor breakfast that morning, but our regiment went cheerfully, anxious to meet the enemy. When
we reached to the battle ground, the Union battery was still on the west
bank of the Rio Grande, and had driven the Confederates to the sand
hills more than a mile from the river. Nearly all the troops above mentioned, except the necessary support for the battery, were on the east side
at Valverde and had already had several severe conflicts with the Confederate troops in which our troops had come off victorious.
The 1st New Mexico Volunteers were stationed about fifty yards
from the west bank of the river and parallel thereto in line of battle,
until about 11 o’clock a.m. at which time Col. B. S. Roberts said that he
wanted the battery crossed to the east bank, and asked me for volunteers to assist the crossing at the ford. I called for volunteers for that purpose to step three paces to the front, and when the command was given
the whole regiment marched to the front with a cheer. I then detailed
about 100 men, being about ten men from each company respectively,
which immediately took hold of ropes and aided in crossing the battery
to its station on the east bank. About 1 o’clock p.m. a battery consisting
of two 24-pounder howitzers under the command of Lieut. R. [Henry]
Hall, came on the field from Fort Craig, and the 1st New Mexico Volunteers was ordered to take it across the river to its station and was further ordered to its support.57 This was done. Subsequently, the trail of
one of the 24-pounders was broken and the disabled gun was recrossed
to the west bank of the river by men of my regiment. We proceeded in
line of battle at the north foot of the Mesita del Contadero, and successfully repulsed ten distinct cavalry charges of the Confederate left, which
were to capture Capt. Hall’s battery.58 We captured one mountain howitzer, which was disabled and occupied the enemy’s ground when later in
the afternoon to our infinite surprise and chagrin, believing that we were
victorious, Lieut. W. W. Mills, aide de camp to Col. B. S. Roberts, came to
me with orders to abandon the field without delay, and that McRae’s battery on the right had been captured and our troops [were] in flight across
the Rio Grande.59 I could not believe such a report, and did not heed it. I
ordered Lieut. Eben Everett, regimental adjutant, to look for Col. Carson
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and I informed Capt. A. H. Pfeiffer of the order to withdraw.60 That
brave old warrior was dumbfounded and as incredulous as myself. Soon
thereafter, Lieut. McDermott of the 3rd Cavalry, repeated the order, and
I marched the regiment, left in front, to the Rio Grande, crossed it by
wading and saved Capt. R. M. Hall’s remaining 24-pound howitzer.61 We
marched off the field as if on dress parade, and we crossed the river in
regular formation except the detail to assist the crossing of the battery,
and when we reached the west bank we formed in regular column and
marched south to Fort Craig, about three miles, without breaking ranks.
The Confederates fired their round shot at our regiment from their captured battery, which fortunately did not strike us, otherwise many of our
soldiers would have been killed or so wounded. The great majority of our
men knew nothing of the loss of the battle and of our retreat until after
they were taking their supper. This is the true history of the part that the
1st N. M. volunteers took in the Battle of Valverde. I was there and saw it
all with my own eyes.
Up to the time of the capture of McRea’s battery the Union loss did
not exceed fifteen in killed and wounded. The loss was after the capture
of the battery and the flight of the troops across the river—the most of
whom were shot in the back.
The immediate support of the captured battery was composed of
Capt. James L. Hubbell’s Independent mounted company, several companies of the 3rd N. M. Volunteers, including Capt. Dalton’s company,
and companies of the 7th and 10th infantry and Capt. Lord’s of the 3rd U. S.
Cavalry.62
I am respectfully yours,
J. Franco. Chaves
Capt. Saturnino Barrientos’s Court-Martial Defense
On the 21st of Feb. last after we had left the battle ground I started with
twenty two men of my company, the other dispersed with the two lieutenants. When they had dispersed, they had to leave their horses at the
foot of the mesa (when I had orders from Col. Roberts to keep that
point) also 18 horses I had taken from the enemy were up there. Some of
the men that had started with my lieutenants came into my camp [and]
with them was Sergt. Candelaria, who told me that within a half mile
from the camp were six militia men who had some of the horses belonging to my company.63 The sergt. wanted to take them but they would not
give them up. I went then to look for my lieutenants and 1st sergeant but
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could not find any of them so I ordered my horse to be saddled for the
purpose of going to the colonel for permission to go and get them but
the sergeant told me that they would move very quickly and I would not
have time before they got away. Then I started with ten mounted men
and took the road up the river and in three quarters of a mile I met two
parties of Texicans who drove off nine of my men and cut me off from
the post. Then I put for the hills opposite Fort Craig with one private. I
had gone about three miles from the post [when] I stop[p]ed till it was
daylight in order to see in what direction the enemy was coming. Then I
mounted my horse and started to my post. When I got about an eighth
of a mile I discovered two companies of Texicans who cut me off again
from there. I went to San Antonio and met Bonifacio Chavis [sic] and a
clerk of Governor Connel[1]ys who told me I would be better for me to
collect all the scattered men of the Volunteers and Militia.64 Then I got
about thirty three men together [and] with them I started back to the
post & on the way all the men left me with the exception of one saying
they had seen several parties of Texicans. I continued on the road to go
to the fort and Captain Fraser and Simmons took me prisoner & tied
me up with a rope behind a wagon and took me to their camp and were
going to hang me the same day, but Mr. Dwyer, the adjutant to General
Sibley, opposed it.65 Then they tried me by a court martial and sentenced
[me that] if I should remain in the territory I would be banished to
Sonora but if they should have to leave they would hang me. From then
they took me to a camp at Alamosa where the[y] left me with a company in charge of some horses.66 On the eleventh day after Mr. Jackson
came to me [and said] that they would treat me with more consideration
as they had possession of the country and that my life might be saved.67
Five days after the captain in charge of the company that had me a prisoner took a barrel of whiskey and the company got drunk and I made
my escape with the captain’s horse and went to Jollita where I met about
one hundred Texicans who came very near killing me had it not been for
the wife of Don Pablo who put me out of [a] room through the chimney,
then I waited there two days for my family & then I went to Mansano
[sic].68 There I met my lieutenants, 1st sergt. and some of my soldiers and
only the first lieutenant reported at Fort Union.69 After I told them on
my road to Fort Union with my family, Captain Lord took me a prisoner
and sent me to Colonel Paul as a deserter, who received me and gave me
my discharge from the service.70
I know that I left without any orders [and] that I have committed a great
offence and that I have to suffer a hard punishment. Nevertheless, I did
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never intend to leave the service of the United States nor did I advise any
one to do so. Therefore, I would submit the whole to the kindness and
mercy of the court.
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near what is today Reserve. Seeking a pension, the old warrior and politician claimed he
was a veteran of the Battle of Glorieta and had been wounded twice in the war. Suffering
from epilepsy, Baca died on 18 October 1895, and was buried in San Miguel Cemetery on
a small mesa west of Socorro. “Military Commission in the Case of Luis M. Baca,” 25 January 1864, DNM, JAGO, RG 153, NA.
56. From Washington, D.C., Robert Murray Morris attended the Military Academy
of West Point in 1841–42, but left after only seven months. He obtained a commission
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in the Mounted Rifles at the beginning of the U.S.-Mexico War and was breveted a first
lieutenant for bravery at the Battle of Contreras and captain for his valor and courage at
Chapultepec. With five companies of regulars, Morris was one of the first units to reach
Valverde Ford on the early morning of 21 February. For his gallantry and meritorious
service in the battle, he was breveted a captain. General Canby had such confidence in
Morris that he placed him in command of all cavalry units in the Department of New
Mexico. Morris went on to serve in the Sixth U.S. Cav. in the East during the last two
years of the war and was breveted a lieutenant colonel for his gallantry at the Battle of
Dinwiddie Court House, Virginia. Morris retired from the army on the eleventh anniversary of the Battle of Valverde, 21 February 1873. He died on 7 August 1896. Thompson,
A Civil War History of the New Mexico Volunteers and Militia, 18, 105–106; and Francis B.
Heitman, Historical Register and Dictionary of the United States Army (Washington, D.C.:
Government Printing Office, 1903), 1: 728.
Vermonter Benjamin Stone Roberts was a seasoned antebellum veteran of the frontier army and a West Point graduate of the class of 1835. At the beginning of the Civil
War, Roberts was in command of Fort Stanton, but following the disgraceful surrender
of Federal forces at San Agustín Springs in July 1861, Roberts ordered his men to set fire
to the post as his small command departed for Albuquerque. In the months preceding
the Battle of Valverde, Roberts was promoted and given command of the Southern District of New Mexico with headquarters at Fort Craig. Anticipating the Rebels might try
to bypass Fort Craig, Roberts wisely reconnoitered the area around Valverde a few weeks
before the battle. After the battle, he was brevetted a colonel for gallantry and placed in
charge of the Central, Northern, and Santa Fe districts of the Department of New Mexico. Roberts was later ordered east and was inspector and chief of cavalry during Gen.
John Pope’s disaster at Second Manassas. He, like Pope, was vanquished to fight Sioux
in Minnesota, but returned east where he held minor positions until the end of the war.
Roberts died in Washington, D.C. on 29 January 1875.
The North Carolina born Capt. Alexander McRae (spelled “MacRae” by the family)
was assigned to the Mounted Rifles upon graduation from West Point and served at a
number of posts in South Texas before the war. After obtaining a leave to visit Europe
in 1856, McRae returned to the frontier and was stationed at Fort Union, Cantonment
Burgwin, and Fort Craig. James McRae to Jerry Thompson, 21, September 1999, enclosing miscellaneous newspaper clippings, n.d. (editor’s files). Canby to AG, 1 March 1862,
OR, I, 9: 492; H. H. Sibley to John McRae, 12 May 1862, John McRae Papers, Southern
Historical Collection, University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill, North Carolina, copy courtesy of Marion C. Grinstead. See also, Marion Cox Grinstead, Destiny at
Valverde: The Life and Death of Alexander McRae (Socorro: Historical Society of New
Mexico, 1992).
57. On the far right of the Union line, Lt. Robert Henry Hall, Tenth U.S. Inf., commanded two twenty-four pounder field howitzers, the heaviest Federal artillery in the
battle, that were protected by Lt. Col. José M. Valdez’s Third New Mexico Mtd. Inf. and
men from Col. Kit Carson’s First New Mexico Inf. Chaves distinctly remembered repulsing ten separate cavalry charges against Hall’s battery. The Confederates later claimed
that during the truce following the battle, the Federals removed one of Hall’s damaged twenty-four pounder howitzers that had been abandoned in the river. From Illinois and the West Point Class of 1860, Hall was promoted to first lieutenant after the
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battle and went east where he was made a captain in August 1863. He was breveted a
major for gallantry at Lookout Mountain, Tennessee, while serving on the staff of Gen.
Joseph Hooker. In August 1864, he was brevetted a lieutenant colonel for his bravery in
the battle on the Weldon Railroad, Virginia. Hall was severely wounded at the Battle of
Petersburg in 1864. John Taylor, Bloody Valverde: A Civil War Battle on the Rio Grande,
February 21, 1862 (Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press, 1995), 50; Heitman,
Historical Register, vol. I, 490; and George W. Cullum, Biographical Register of the Officers and Graduates of the Unites States Military Academy, vol. II, 762, accessed 14 August
2016, http://penelope.uchicago.edu/Thayer/E/Gazetteer/Places/America/United_States/
Army/USMA/Cullums_Register/1878*.html
58. Two miles northeast and across the river from Fort Craig, at an elevation of 4,887
feet, Mesa del Contadero was commonly called Black Mesa because of its dark volcanic cap. Some two miles by two and one-half miles and rising to a height of three hundred feet above the river, the mesa protrudes several hundred yards into the valley of the
Rio Grande and overlooks the Valverde battlefield. For an aerial view of the mesa, see
Meketa, ed., Legacy of Honor, 147.
59. The Indiana-born Lt. William Wallace Mills returned to Franklin (El Paso) after
the war. Mills had followed his older brother Anson to the mud town by the Rio Grande
in 1858, where he worked as a clerk and bookkeeper for Vincent St. Vrain. At the Pass of
the North, among gamblers and desperate men, he brawled with Secessionists and strove
mightily to promote the cause of the Union. Accused of being a spy, he was arrested and
placed in chains by Col. John R. Baylor when the Texans occupied the town in the summer of 1861. Mills was in the guardhouse at Fort Bliss when a friend threw him a copy
of the Mesilla (N.Mex.) Times of 27 July 1861, that reported the death of his younger
brother Emmett and six companions at the hands of Apaches near Cooke’s Springs, west
of Mesilla. With the help of Unionist friends, Mills was able to escape across the river to
El Paso del Norte, where he obtained a horse and rode north across the desert to Fort
Craig. There he received a commission in the Fifth New Mexico Vols. and became an
aide of Colonel Canby. After the Battle of Valverde, Mills resigned and headed to Washington, where he persuaded President Lincoln to appoint him Collector of Customs at
Franklin. Perhaps his greatest contribution may have been the publication in 1901 of his
rambling and fuzzy, yet valuable memoirs of his life at El Paso, Forty Years at El Paso.
60. A veteran of the antebellum frontier army, the New Hampshire born, thirty-one
year-old Eben Everett enlisted in the First U.S. Dragoons at Fort Leavenworth, Kansas
in 1851 and after this discharge, worked as a clerk at Fort Buchanan and elsewhere in the
territory. Everett had a bad reputation in the frontier army for his heavy-drinking. He
was cashiered from the army on 28 May 1864. Jerry D. Thompson, ed., New Mexico Territory During the Civil War: Wallen and Evans Inspection Reports, 1862–1863 (Albuquerque:
University of New Mexico Press, 2008), 29, 112.
Col. Christopher “Kit” Carson, renowned scout and Indian fighter, ably commanded
the First New Mexico Vols. before, during, and after the Battle of Valverde. Later in the
war, he was charged with subduing the Navajos and Mescalero Apaches. Carson was brevetted a brigadier general and died at Boggsville, Colorado, on 23 May 1868. Biographies
and scholarly studies of the famous frontiersman abound.
Thirty-seven-year-old Capt. Albert Hinrich “Henry” Pfeiffer, another German immigrant and frontiersman, was in command of Company E of the First New Mexico Vols.
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For a biography of Pfeiffer, see Ana Oldham, Albert H. Pfeiffer: Indian Agent, Soldier, and
Mountain Man (Instantpublishing.com, 2003).
In the reorganization of the New Mexico Vols. after Valverde, Carson was shocked to
learn that Pfeiffer, was not being retained (perhaps because of his age), and Carson used
his political influence to have the captain reinstated. While stationed at Fort McCrae,
Pfeiffer, his pregnant wife, Antonia, an Indian servant named Maria, a laundress, a civilian friend, M. S. Betts, and a small escort from the fort was attacked at Ojo Caliente
(present-day Truth or Consequences) early on the morning of 20 June 1863 by a party of
fifteen to twenty Apaches. Pfeiffer was later found, sunburned, naked, and with the arrow
still protruding from his side. The women were found twenty miles from Ojo Caliente,
alive but bruised, bloody, and badly wounded. At the fort, the wounds of twenty-fiveyear-old Antonia Pfeiffer and the servant girl, María, were found to be even more serious
than had been originally thought, and in a few days they were both dead. The unnamed
laundress was not seriously injured, and she survived. In January 1877, a reporter for the
Santa Fe Daily New Mexican noted while passing by the recently abandoned Fort McRae
that “a plain board slab erected over the grave of Mrs. Pfeiffer” was still standing in the
small post cemetery.
Pfeiffer played a central role in the Navajo War and was credited by Colonel Carson for “having accomplished an undertaking never before successful in wartime—that
of passing through the Cañon de Chelly.” In yet another fight, this time with Coyotero
Apaches in the Mogollon Mountains, on 2 June 1864, Pfeiffer was seriously wounded
once again. Carried to Fort Wingate, the captain remained bedridden for twenty days
and never completely regained his health although late in the war, he was placed in command of Camp Nichols in the Oklahoma Panhandle.
61. Five-feet-nine-inch, Dublin-born George W. McDermott, a laborer with grey
eyes and brown hair, enlisted at age twenty-two in the Fifth U.S. Inf. at Poughkeepsie, New York, on 8 November 1850, and twice re-enlisted. Weeks prior to the Battle of
Valverde, he was appointed as acting second lieutenant and was in command of Company I of the Fifth U.S. Inf. At Valverde he was shot through the right thigh, severely
wounded and disabled for several months. McDermott received a commission as second lieutenant on 17 July 1862 and first lieutenant in July 1864. During the war, he
served at various posts in the territory including Albuquerque, Fort Craig, Fort Wingate, Fort Sumner, and later at Camp Beecher, Kansas, and Fort Gibson in the Indian
Territory. McDermott died on 21 June 1878, having served twenty-eight years in the
Fifth Inf. Taylor, Bloody Valverde, 138; Heitman, Historical Register, I, 662; and various New Mexico Post Returns, 1861–1866, NA. For McDermott seeking and receiving
his pay as an officer rather than sergeant, see Report no. 803, Index to the Reports of
Committees of the House of Representatives, Google books, https://books.google.com/
books?id=dVJHAQAAIAAJ&pg=PA381&lpg=PA381&dq=george+mcdermott+fifth+united+states+infantry&source=bl&ots=8QmepFIesT&sig=e8q6Y375fFuvUAt-OeQTJC00K3s&hl=en&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwipht7Ij9POAhUI2yYKHTReApsQ6AEIJzAA#v=onepage&q=george%20mcdermott%20fifth%20united%20states%20
infantry&f=false
62. Equally as impressive as Graydon’s Independent Spy Company was a company
from Albuquerque and the nearby small villages on the Rio Grande, commanded by the
popular Capt. James Lawrence Hubbell. Along with his younger brother, Charles, Captain
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Hubbell recruited a three-month mounted company in early March 1861, and when
the terms of the men expired, he formed a second company mostly of the same men.
Along with three brothers, all members of the Missouri Mounted Volunteers during the
U.S.-Mexico War, Hubbell came to New Mexico in 1846. Born in Salisbury, Connecticut,
on 26 May 1824, he returned to New Mexico after the war and in 1849, wooed and wed
Julianita Gutiérrez y Chávez, granddaughter of Francisco Xavier Chávez, the first governor of New Mexico under Mexican rule and one of the wealthiest men in New Mexico.
Hubbell was known to his men, family, and friends as “Santiago.” In the months preceding the Battle of Valverde, Hubbell ably commanded a company of the Fifth New Mexico Vols. at Fort Craig and on the Jornada del Muerto. In defense of McRae’s Battery at
Valverde, Hubbell’s company was devastated and suffered some of the heaviest casualties
in the battle. In the fighting around McRae’s guns, fifty-five percent of Hubbell’s company
lay dead or wounded.
Thirty-six year-old Lt. John Dalton, a former sergeant in the “Old Army,” commanded
Company A of the Third New Mexico Mtd. Inf., first at Hatch’s Ranch and then at Fort
Craig. Dalton enrolled at Fort Union in August 1861 and serving until 6 January 1863. The
Irish-born Dalton had come to New Mexico with the 2d U.S. Art. several years before the
war, along with his English-born wife, Emeline. Discharged at Fort Defiance in 1855, he
worked for the Quartermaster Department as a teamster. When the war engulfed the territory, Dalton was living in Santa Fe with his wife and two daughters. Dalton CMSR, RG
94, AGO, NA; Santa Fe County, New Mexico, Federal Census, 1860, r. 714, Eighth Census
of the United States, RG 29, NA; and San Miguel County, New Mexico, Federal Census,
1870, r. 896, Ninth Census of the United States, RG 29, NA.
At Valverde, Capt. Richard S. C. Lord, Ohio-born and from the West Point class of
1856, led a desperate charge in hopes of retaking McRae’s captured guns. In the fierce
fighting, Captain Lord’s men reached the guns but then hesitated, fell back, and fled.
Caught up in the scapegoating that followed the battle, the captain was so severely criticized for his inability to hold the guns that he was forced to ask for a court-of-inquiry,
which exonerated him and recognized his steadfastness during the battle. He was later
breveted a lieutenant colonel for his gallantry and meritorious service at Gettysburg, as
well as at Five Forks outside Petersburg, Virginia, in 1865.
63. Twenty-seven-year-old Sgt. Roqué Candelaria, was suffering from secondary or
perhaps even latent syphilis. The disease was said to be “affecting a large portion of the
surface of his body,” and Candelaria had an ulceration of the throat and was losing his
hearing. Candelaria CMSR, RG 94, AGO, NA.
64. José Bonifacio Chaves, brother of J. Francisco Chaves, was the son of Dolores
Chaves de Perea and Mariano Chaves. Twitchell, Leading Facts, 2:400n326
65. Barrientos’ capture is mentioned in the (New Orleans) Daily Picayune, 20 April
1862, quoting the Mesilla (N.Mex.) Times of 27 March 1862.
With the intent of fighting Apaches, Capt. George Milton Frazer recruited what
became the “Arizona Rangers,” primarily out of the Mesilla Valley, some of them deserters from the Federal army. Called “bold, hardy and unconquerable,” by the Mesilla
(N.Mex.) Times, they saw action at Valverde, Apache Canyon, Pigeon’s Ranch, and Peralta. 2d Lt. William Simmons was also in the Arizona Rangers. Sent to reconnoiter the
vicinity of Fort Craig in October 1861, he was captured along with ten of his men on 5
November, twenty-seven miles down the Jornada del Muerto, by Capt. Graydon and his
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company of “Spies and Guides.” A month later, Lieutenant Simmons was exchanged for
Lt. Matias Medina who had been captured at Cañada Alamosa. Simmons was captured
a second time and paroled at Fort Union following the Battle of Glorieta. Martin Hardwick Hall, The Confederate Army of New Mexico (Austin: Presidial Press, 1978), 355; and
Thompson, History of the New Mexico Volunteers and Militia, 106–7.
When General Sibley dispatched 1st Lt. Thomas Peck Ochiltree to Richmond following the Battle of Valverde, Lt. Joseph Edward Dwyer was named aide-de-camp. Dwyer
had accompanied Col. James Reilly’s diplomatic mission to Chihuahua in January 1862.
Hall, Confederate Army of New Mexico, 47, 55.
66. Located on the west bank of the Rio Grande, thirty miles downriver from Fort
Craig, the small rock and adobe village was just upriver from where the normally dry
Cañada Alamosa entered the Rio Grande and was a key Federal outpost. The village had
a population of 321 in 1860. 8th Census (1860), Socorro County, NM, National Archives,
Washington, D.C.
67. Maj. Alexander Melvorne Jackson, former secretary of the territory, was General
Sibley’s Assistant Adjutant General. John P. Wilson and Jerry Thompson, eds., The Civil
War in West Texas and New Mexico: The Lost Letterbook of Brigadier General Henry Hopkins Sibley (El Paso: Texas Western Press, 2001), 12, 105.
68. La Jollita de Valencia was a small village just downriver from La Joya that had
a population of 249 in 1860 and 292 in 1863. Don Pablo and his wife cannot be identified with any certainty but may have been Pablo Cordova, a farmer, and his wife María.
Socorro County, New Mexico, Federal Census, 1860, r. 714, Eighth Census of the United
States, RG 29, NA.
Early in the war, Charles W. Beach, an Illinois-born merchant, raised a militia company of twenty-six men at Manzano. He later enlisted in the Volunteers and was involved
with Captain Graydon in the Gallinas Massacre in November 1862 and consistently
found himself on the wrong side of the law. Valencia County, New Mexico, Federal Census, 1860, r. 716, Eighth Census of the United States, RG 29, NA.
69. Second in command of the company was forty-two-year-old Lt. Nepomuceno
Luera, who Barrientos had known before the war at Manzano. Luera CMSR, RG 94,
AGO, NA.
70. Born in St. Louis and the grandson of a Napoleonic officer, Gabriel Rene Paul
graduated from the United States Military Academy in 1834. He had been assigned to the
Seventh U.S. Inf. and fought in the Seminole Wars and in the U.S.-Mexico War, where he
was wounded at Cerro Gordo but recovered in time to lead the storming party that captured the Mexican flag flying over Chapultepec, an act of incredible bravery for which
he was breveted a major and presented with a sword by the citizens of St. Louis. After
the U.S.-Mexico War, Paul served on the Texas-Mexico border and in Utah before being
assigned to the Department of New Mexico as Acting Inspector General at the age of
forty-eight. At Fort Union in December 1861, several respected officers who had formed
companies in the New Mexico Vols. wrote Colonel Canby requesting that Paul, a man of
considerable “influence and energy,” be appointed their commander. At Fort Union, Paul
was appointed Acting Inspector General of the volunteers and charged with superintending the instruction and discipline of the recruits. When Paul received the disastrous
news of the Union defeat at Valverde, he immediately sent a courier calling in the troops
of Col. José Guadalupe Gallegos’ Third New Mexico Mtd. Inf. from Hatch’s Ranch. With
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the arrival of the First Colorado Vols. at Fort Union, a major dispute broke out between
Paul and Col. John Potts Slough over authority of command. When Slough moved out of
the fort on 22 March, Paul wrote Washington, removing himself from what he perceived
as an impending disaster. Thompson, History of the New Mexico Volunteers and Militia,
4, 17, 43–47, 151–52, 166–68, 413–14.
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Paul Hutton, Mickey Free, and the American
Wars against the Apaches
R obert W ooster

•

A Review Essay on The Apache Wars: The Hunt for the Apache Kid, and the
Captive Boy who Started the Longest War in American History

P

aul Hutton published his first book, Phil Sheridan and His Army (University of Nebraska Press) in 1985. Featuring a dynamic narrative, solid
research, and compelling analysis, it has remained the standard scholarly
account of Sheridan’s post-Civil War career. Although designed for a broader
audience, Hutton’s long-anticipated The Apache Wars, features the same attributes (the weighty subtitle notwithstanding) as his first book, and will surely
stand as the definitive one-volume account of the fierce conflict between Mexico; the United States; and the Chiricahua, Mescalero, Jicarilla, and Western
Apaches for military supremacy in the Southwest.
Hutton’s splendid new work is loosely based around the life and times of
Mickey Free. As the son of a Mexican mother and an Irish stepfather, Felix
Ward, about twelve and having lost an eye, was kidnapped by a group of Aravaipa (Western Apaches) raiders in 1861. His captors named him Coyote after
their trickster god, as Hutton writes, “because they could never decide if he
was friend or foe” (p. 2). The young man learned the ways of Apache warfare
before he enlisted as a scout for the United States Army in 1872. The American
soldiers named him Mickey Free, after a roguish character in a popular novel.
Illiterate and enigmatic, the red-haired, daredevil Free was an army scout, interpreter, spy, and Indian policeman for the next two decades, moving between
two worlds but never fully accepted by either, until his death in 1914.

Robert Wooster is a Regents Professor of History at Texas A&M University-Corpus Christi.
His most recent book is The American Military Frontiers: The United States Army in the
West, 1783-1900 (University of New Mexico Press, 2009).
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As Hutton emphasizes, the search for Felix Ward’s kidnappers sparked thirty
years of conflict, with both sides rivalling one another in the savagery that they
showed to their enemies. An inexperienced and ambitious second lieutenant,
George Bascom, mistakenly attempted to hold Cochise, the greatest warrior
chief of the Chokonen (Chiricahua Band of Apaches), accountable for the boy’s
return. Cochise rightly denied any knowledge and escaped, but the soldiers
executed six of his compatriots and hung their bodies from four oak trees at
Apache Pass. Just a month earlier, Cochise’s father-in-law, Mangas Coloradas,
generally recognized as the leader of all the Chiricahuas and long-time advocate of peace with the Americans, had been brutally whipped by a group of
white miners at Pinos Altos. Vowing revenge, their people became the implacable enemies of the white men in a conflict which would come to include almost
all of the Apache Bands.
After a decade of fighting as an Apache warrior, Mickey Free switched sides
and joined a new company of Apache scouts being formed by George Crook, and
went on to participate in or observe most of the major campaigns directed by
Crook and subsequent department commanders August V. Kautz, Orlando B.
Willcox, and Nelson A. Miles. Sporting colorful dress “and a character remembered by everyone he encountered” he never fully earned the trust of most whites
and came to be regarded by Geronimo as the source of all his woes (p. 164). In
the final campaign against “the last free Apache,” the former army scout Has-kaybay-nay-ntayl (the Apache Kid), Free claimed to have discovered the Kid’s body
and attempted to claim a $5,000 reward by bringing in the scalp (p. 403). “No one
accepted the scalp as evidence,” writes Hutton, “and there was considerable feeling
that perhaps Mickey was simply providing cover for his friend, giving the Apache
Kid a chance to disappear into history without looking back” (p. 410).
Mickey Free’s association with the major players in the U.S. wars against
the Apaches correlates nicely with Hutton’s penchant for striking—and often
acerbic—character descriptions. Geronimo and Juh, friends and later relatives
by marriage but with contrasting personalities and distinct appearances, thus
become “something of an Apache odd couple” (p. 128). Vincent Colyer, the special presidential envoy sent to investigate the Camp Grant massacre, “was certainly a good man, well-meaning, sincere, and deeply committed to bringing
both Christianity and civilization to the Apaches; but he was no match for the
hard cases—both Indian and white—who made up the population of Arizona
and New Mexico” (p. 149). Mexico’s Col. Joaquin Terrazas, the chain-smoking
former scalp hunter whose forces cornered and killed Victorio at Tres Castillos,
“was proud, vain, and merciless. . . . He kept four white horses with the command
at all times so that he might always have a fresh mount as well as be easily identified on the battlefield” (p. 253). John Clum, the Indian agent whose determination
2

New Mexico Historical Review / Volume 91, Number 4, Fall 2016

to build a veritable empire by concentrating all Apaches at the nightmarish
hell-hole of San Carlos undoubtedly extended the fighting, “was highly principled yet studiously realistic, scrupulously honest, and brave beyond all reason.
He was also brashly arrogant, rudely condescending, particularly disdainful of
the military, and conceited beyond all reason” (p. 193).
Although Hutton’s bibliography lists virtually every primary source relevant
to these conflicts, the endnotes usually refer readers to more easily accessible
printed materials, many of them secondary. This is popular history based on
long years of study rather than a scholarly monograph. As befits a book written
for a general audience, other than using the life of Mickey Free as a means of
surveying the long Apache wars, Hutton makes no claim to have uncovered startling new evidence or to have developed any dramatic new scholarly interpretations. However, the venture away from academia is in many ways liberating, for
it frees Hutton to make the calculated speculations discouraged in more formal
university press publications. For example, his narrative wisely accepts Apache
supernatural beliefs at face value. Thus, the spiritual powers accorded Geronimo and the mighty woman warrior, Lozen, become fundamental to helping the
reader to appreciate their elevated tribal status and wartime exploits, in many
respects as natural as the Christian’s assumption that devout prayer brings one
closer to the Almighty. With a deft touch, Hutton also provides background sufficient to enable non-specialists to understand many of the unique ways of the
peoples of the Southwest, such as the extraordinary hatred most Apaches held
for Mexicans and the informal practice of slavery that saw countless numbers of
human beings forcibly uprooted from one culture to another.
In the end, these were, hard wars fought in hard lands, and Hutton’s vivid
narrative brings to life the treachery, assassinations, jealousies, and brutality
that characterized three decades of unforgiving violence amidst the occasional
display of personal honor. Most of his characters seem less unreservedly evil
than they do disappointingly human, victims of their own frailties of character and the intolerant practices of their cultures rather than unforgiveable sinners. The author is less sympathetic when describing the institutional rivalries
that prevented most regular soldiers and their fellow government employees in
the Indian Bureau from cooperating with one another, with the disastrous consequences impacting the Apaches most of all. Tellingly, however, Hutton saves
his sharpest barbs for the venality of those agents, politicians, and local contractors who saw continuing the Indian wars as a way to make money. As the
author puts it, for too many Southwesterners of the period, “war was good for
business” (p. 311).
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Asian Mirror of the Americas in the 1500s

A Review Essay on The First Circumnavigators and A History of Early Modern
Southeast Asia

•

R ichard F lint

I

n the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries Chinese silks and porcelain, as well as
Southeast Asian spices, ranked at the top of the list of luxury merchandise
throughout Europe. As historian Fernand Braudel has written, “At the end
of the fifteenth century, the rich forsook gold and silver fabrics for silk, which
as it spread and became available to more people, was to emerge as the symbol
of social mobility.”1 Prior to the sixteenth century, the suppliers of Asian luxury
goods to the Iberian Peninsula and the rest of Western Europe comprised a succession of regional merchants: Chinese, Moluccans, Indians, Mongols, Persians,
Syrians, Turks, Egyptians, and North African Arabs and Berbers, to name just
some of them. They rendezvoused in Samarkand, Damascus, Aleppo, Beirut,
Alexandria, Baghdad, and Istanbul with mostly Italian middlemen who transported the goods on the final leg of the route to Spain, Portugal, and much of
the rest of Europe, by way of the Black Sea and the Mediterranean.2

The First Circumnavigators: Unsung Heroes of the Age of Discovery. By Harry Kelsey. (New
Haven: Yale University Press, 2016. xix + 214 pp. 32 halftones, maps, notes, index. $35.00 cloth,
isbn 978-0-300-21778-0.). A History of Early Modern Southeast Asia, 1400–1830. By Barbara
Watson Andaya and Leonard Y. Andaya. (Cambridge: Cambridge University Press, 2015.
xiii + 363 pp. 29 halftones, maps, glossary, notes, index. $39.99 paper, isbn 978-0-521-681933.) Together with his collaborator and wife, Shirley Cushing Flint (also a historian), Richard Flint has been engaged in research on the Coronado Expedition and the early Spanish
colonial period in the American Southwest and northwest Mexico for the last 35-plus years.
Their ground-breaking documentary research leads the field of current Coronado Expedition
research. They are currently completing a lengthy book manuscript called A Most Splendid
Company: The Inner Workings of the Coronado Expedition to Tierra Nueva.
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All these commercial actors, while necessary for Iberian and Western European acquisition of highly desired luxury merchandise, were also the target of
resentment and ire from the very people who were the ultimate consumers of
the silks, spices, and porcelains in Europe. The principal cause of that bitterness
was that each link in the luxury supply chain added a tariff, surcharge, handling fee, or markup to the base price of the goods, so that at the point of final
sale in Sevilla or Valladolid or Barcelona or Lisbon such add-ons customarily accounted for more than half the retail price, and sometimes considerably
more than that. Writing in 1501, Venetian merchant Girolamo Priuli related this
astounding total of added cost: “The mark-up for transit through the countries
of the [Ottoman] Sultan and Venice is so great that whatever the spices cost in
Calicut [in India] in ducats, the price in Venice has to be multiplied sixty or a
hundred times.”3 Understandably, the prices galled both customers and royal
officials.
So important was trade in Asian luxuries to the surging Castilian and Portuguese commercial economies that investment in ventures seeking new routes
that would bypass the expensive middlemen of the trade in Asian goods became
commonplace in the 1400s and 1500s.4 Beginning in 1430, the Portuguese, with
Prince Henry the Navigator (infante Enrique el navegante) in the vanguard, got a
jump of more than half a century on their Iberian cousins. It cannot be said with
certainty that Prince Henry’s activities were aimed specifically at establishing
trade with Asia. But heavily supported by Portuguese royal funding, ships sent
south along the West African coast with his aid and that of his relatives edged
farther and farther southward in fits and starts during the fifteenth century. Initially the mercantile attraction was gold, ivory, and slaves from the southern
portion of the western bulge of Africa. It was not until decades after the prince’s
death did Portuguese traders succeed in sailing little-by-little around the African continent and reach Calicut on the western coast of India in 1498. At Calicut, and later at Hormuz, Goa, and Melaka, the Portuguese rendezvoused with
Southeast Asian traders whose inventories included spices from the Maluku/
Molucca Islands and silks and porcelains from China.5 As a consequence, Lisa
Jardine writes, “The prices of Asian luxuries fell precipitously in Europe and the
profits to Portuguese merchants soared.”6
In contradistinction to the halting and haphazard trajectory of the Portuguese approach to Asia, it was clear from the beginning that Spaniards had a
specific goal in mind after 1492: the establishment of direct trade with China
and the Maluku and Banda (Spice) Islands. Very few original, holograph manuscript versions of documents that relate to Columbus’s voyage of 1492 are known
to exist. A closely contemporaneous copy of a passport provided to Columbus
by the Catholic sovereigns of Castilla and Aragón for his use during the voyage
2
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specifies that he was being sent “with three equipped caravels over the ocean
seas toward the regions of India [meaning South and Southeast Asia].”7 Even
more explicit is the abstract of the journal of Columbus’s first voyage prepared
by Bartolomé de las Casas. The prologue to the abstract reads in part, quoting
Columbus’s own words, “Because of the report that I had given to Your Highnesses [Isabel and Fernando] about the lands of India, and about a prince who is
called Grand Khan . . . you thought of sending me, Christóbal Colón, to the said
regions of India, to see the said princes and the peoples and the lands. . . . And
you commanded that I should not go to the East by land, by which way it is customary to go, but by the route to the West.”8
During the decades following Columbus’s momentous voyage, many other
Spanish-licensed enterprises sought China and the Malukus. A partial listing
of those whose intended destination was unequivocally Asia includes the three
later voyages by Columbus, the expeditions led by Ferdinand Magellan and
Francisco García Jofre de Loaysa, as well as those led by Vasco Núñez de Balboa,
Ambrosio Alfinger, Alonso Saavedra de Cerón, Sebastian Cabot, Juan Rodríguez Cabrillo, Francisco Vázquez de Coronado, Ruy López de Villalobos, and
Miguel López de Legazpí. 9
Columbus’s feat, performed by sailing west rather than east, provoked tensions and disputes between the Portuguese and Castilian royal courts. The
potential for serious confrontation was diminished at least for a while by the
signing of the Treaty of Tordesillas in 1494, which established a negotiated line
of demarcation between “to-be-discovered” Spanish and Portuguese territories, which lay 370 leagues west of the Cape Verde Islands. Three and a half
decades later, another treaty, signed at Zaragoza, was needed to extend the line
to the opposite side of the earth. That boundary was placed 297.5 leagues east
of the island of Maluku in the southwestern Pacific Ocean.10 Eventual results
of the two treaties were to make Brazil Portuguese and the Philippines Spanish
territories.
But that was easier said than done. Decades of incursions across the treaty
lines were to pass before anything resembling stability was achieved. That long
period of intense competition for trade in Asian luxuries, later to be joined by
the English and Dutch East India Companies, is detailed in two excellent, recent
books: Barbara Watson Andaya and Leonard Y. Andaya, A History of Early
Modern Southeast Asia, 1400–1830 (2015) and Harry Kelsey, The First Circumnavigators: Unsung Heroes of the Age of Discovery (2016).
What these works make clear is that the establishment, in the fifteenth and
sixteenth centuries, of new eastward (Portuguese) and westward (Castilian)
routes to Asian entrepôts where silks, porcelains, and spices could be readily
purchased was the result of complementary actions undertaken not only by
Flint / Asian Mirror of the Americas in the 1500s
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Europeans but by Asians, especially Chinese, Indian, and Muslim traders. This
profitable trade definitely did not come about by European initiatives alone.
In central and western Asia, decline and interruption of trade in luxury
goods from the Far East to Europe was the result of Ottoman intervention
beginning in the early 1400s. In South and Southeast Asia, though, expansion of
Muslim presence and influence stimulated increased maritime trade throughout that region. Debin Ma explains, “The rather abrupt withdrawal of the Ming
[Chinese] naval presence in the Pacific waters at a time of rapidly growing private trade in the mid-fifteenth century opened the way for the arrival of the first
European power, Portugal, which by 1488 found its way to East Asia, by bypassing the mighty Ottoman barrier and rounding the Cape of Good Hope.”11 The
Andayas elaborate on the expansion of this trade:
The sixteenth century saw a continuing growth in seaborne traffic [in
South and Southeast Asia]. Indian merchants and their cargoes of textiles were still central to the economy of many ports around the Bay
of Bengal, and the arrival of the Europeans was an important factor in
extending existing networks, but in regional terms the Chinese were the
driving force behind this increased trade. Despite the [Chinese] imperial ban on overseas commerce, ships from the southeastern provinces
of Guangxi, Fujian, and Guangdong continued to sail to the ‘Southern
Ocean [South Pacific].’12
According to the Andayas, the Portuguese capture in 1511 of the port of
Melaka on the southwestern coast of the Malay Peninsula “was a significant
step towards Portugal’s goal of dominating the spice trade, which they planned
to achieve by seizing the principal nodes of the global trade network—Goa,
Melaka, Hormuz, and Aden.”13 Such a conception of the eastward expansion
of Portuguese trading presupposes a greater amount of centralized, long-range
planning than was typical of contemporaneous Spanish expeditions in the
American Indies. Portuguese activity in Asia during the first half of the sixteenth century was, in fact, controlled more closely by the royal court than
was the case in the Spanish Americas. Indeed, late-seventeenth-century historian Manuel de Faria y Sousa records many events in South and Southeast
Asia undertaken through the personal direction of King Manuel of Portugal:
the dispatch of armadas and men-at-arms and the establishment of fortresses
at Quiloa, Goa, and Malaka between 1506 and 1511, for example.14 By the middle
of the sixteenth century, though, “official Crown voyages were largely displaced
with concessions granted to a few favored fidalgos (nobles), who were permitted
to ply a specific trade route in return for payments to the Crown.”15 This practice
brought the colonial procedures of Portugal and Spain into closer alignment.
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Throughout the sixteenth century, the participants in most Spanish-led
expeditions in the Americas financed those enterprises themselves. There were
very few exceptions—including Columbus’s four voyages and the expeditions to
La Florida led by Pedro Menéndez de Avilés and don Tristán de Luna y Arellano (1560s), all of which enjoyed substantial royal financial backing. The royal
chronicler of the Indies, Gonzalo Fernández de Oviedo y Valdés, reported
around 1540, “Almost never do their Majesties put their wealth and money into
these new expeditions, instead only permits and high-sounding words.”16 That
also meant that the choice of destination was usually made by the private organizers of each expedition. Furthermore, coordination and continuity of plans
for Spanish-led expeditions was almost nonexistent. At least at first, Portuguese
colonial expansion in Asia was much-more disciplined than the corresponding
Spanish activities in Nueva España, Peru, or Río de la Plata.
After 1550 or so, though, Portuguese and Spanish practices in regard to planning and funding of expeditions increasingly converged. There were other ways,
too, in which the expeditionary behavior of parties of conquest and reconnaissance from both Portugal and Castilla echoed each other. Two things in particular resonate for historians of Latin America. First, both Spanish and Portuguese
expeditions were in frequent—sometimes nearly continuous—violent conflict
with the indigenous peoples of the regions in which they operated. Second,
both Spanish and Portuguese expeditions routinely relied on allies recruited
from recently subjugated indigenous populations or from disaffected factions
within indigenous communities. This use of native allies has been considered
by some in the past as an innovation made by Spaniards in the Americas. Wider
familiarity with the Iberian past, however, makes it clear that the same strategy was regularly employed during the eight-hundred-year-long reconquista
(roughly AD 700–1500) of the territory that has become Spain and Portugal, as
well as during Iberian expansion to the Canary Islands and North Africa, well
before encounter with the Indies, both East and West, at the end of the fifteenth
century.
In this limited space I can provide only a suggestion of the details that await
thorough comparison. Fighting between the expedition led by Ruy López de
Villalobos and indigenous peoples of the Islas del Poniente (Philippine Archipelago) was almost incessant and massively destructive of human life: American, European, and Asian. This paraphrase of a contemporary description of the
first battle on the Philippine island of Mindanao in April 1543 is typical: “Boatloads of islanders ambushed the Spanish mariners and in a fierce battle drove
them away, with many killed and wounded on both sides.”17
During the remaining five years of the “Villalobos” voyage, battle deaths
among Europeans, American Natives (indios), and Asians (also called indios)
Flint / Asian Mirror of the Americas in the 1500s
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were appallingly high.18 Only about a fourth of the European expeditionaries survived the enterprise. None of the indios amigos from Nueva España are
known to have lived through the whole voyage. It is harder to estimate conflict
deaths among the Pacific islanders, but the total must have been large, given the
documentary descriptions of slaughter. Both the frequency of fighting and the
large number of casualties recall the Spanish reports of conflict that occurred in
the course of most expeditions of reconnaissance and conquest in the Americas
during the sixteenth century.
Similar accounts of brutal fighting pepper the documentary record of Portuguese penetration of Asia in the 1500s. As only two examples, the Andayas
have written, first, “Sri Lankan chronicles are replete with accounts of Portuguese atrocities and cruelty toward Buddhists [in the 1550s], the most egregious
act was the seizure and public destruction in Goa of this revered [sacred Tooth]
relic. . . . In the religious disruption that followed Portugal’s steady arrogation of
territory in Sri Lanka, scriptures were lost, many monks disrobed, and monasteries destroyed or abandoned.”19 Second, decades earlier in 1511, Melaka on the
Malay Peninsula, a major node along the maritime trade route between China
and the West, was subjugated by a combined Portuguese and Asian force “following a month’s siege and ferocious hand-to-hand fighting.”20
The historical record of Spanish and Portuguese extension of sovereignty in
Asia and their similar involvement in the Americas provides detailed accounts
of the use of indigenous allies, as in this information from the Relación anónima of the Villalobos voyage: “concerning personal servants [probably a euphemism]—blacks and Indian men and women—they took more than 400.”21 The
true role of those “servants” is revealed in this description of fighting in the
southern Philippines during the spring of 1543: “the [Asian] Indians began
shooting arrows from land, wounding most of our [American] Indians, many
of whom died from their wounds later.”22 Correspondingly, during their bloody
attack on Goa, along India’s west coast, the Portuguese “sailed once more into
the harbour . . . with twenty-eight ships carrying 1700 soldiers, accompanied by
a large number of native troops belonging to Timoja and the Raja of Gersoppa.”23
Despite the important similarities between Spanish and Portuguese organizational and operational practices in Asia during the latter half of the sixteenth
century, there were significant differences also, as the Andayas point out. “Most
noteworthy,” they write, was the fact that the Portuguese “expended far less
energy and fewer resources” on converting Asian populations to Catholicism.24
The convergence of Spanish and Portuguese methods in Southeast Asia by
the 1540s to 1560s was due, at least in part, to extreme isolation from the home
societies and governments. In the case of the Spanish settlers/conquerors in the
Philippines, the viceregal capital was in Mexico City nearly nine thousand miles
6
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away, mostly over open ocean. The Portuguese viceregal capital of the Estado da
India—which ostensibly covered all of South and Southeast Asia—was at Goa
on India’s west coast, about three thousand miles from Ternate in the Maluku
Islands. That distance, though considerably shorter than the distance between
Manila and Mexico City, was over heavily traveled waters, exposing travelers to
many possibilities of hostile encounters.
As the Andayas have written, “Although Goa was [beginning in the early
1500s] the administrative and religious hub of the [Portuguese] Estado da India
[meaning all of Southeast Asia], it did not exercise direct control over Portuguese settlements. Operating essentially as independent entities in obtaining and dispensing revenues, governors and captains of these settlements were
encouraged to reach economic and political arrangements with local traders
and rulers.”25 In much the same way, officials in Mexico City had very tenuous
influence on and control over such Spanish settlements as Manila (Philippines),
Santa Fe (Nuevo México), and Santiago de Guatemala. And around the world
communities such as Culiacán (Spanish) and Ternate (Portuguese) came into
being incidentally, on the way to China and the Spice Islands.
Perhaps the most immediate value of A History of Early Modern Southeast Asia and The First Circumnavigators for historians of the Americas is the
reminder that comparisons with sixteenth-century Spanish and Portuguese
activities in Africa and Asia can enlighten understanding of Luso-Hispano
practice in the Americas during that era. Relatively frequent and easy travel of
individuals between the Americas and Africa-Asia, and vice versa, tended to
globalize colonial behavior of the two rival European states. Although commercial and geo-political competitors, representatives of Spain and Portugal mirrored each other in many ways. Those many similarities caution us to consider
worldwide perspectives in trying to understand developments in Guadalajara
or Quito or São Salvador.
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A Review Essay on New Mexico 2050
T om U dall , U nited S tates S enator

•

A Roadmap for the Twenty First Century

N

ew Mexico has a proud and unique heritage. We also face great challenges—in education, healthcare, economy, and in the changing
dynamics of a historically rural state. New Mexico 2050, ably edited
by Fred Harris, shows a hard road ahead for New Mexico, one we can navigate
with sustained vision and commitment. We owe that to future generations. At
its core, this compelling book asks a vital question: What kind of state will we
leave the next generation?
New Mexico 2050 takes a hard look at where the state is and where it needs
to go. In a series of provocative essays, two critical themes emerge. First, diversity characterizes New Mexico. The state’s landscapes, history, natural resources,
and culture have a vitality that no other state can match. These attributes have
been, and continue to be, a source of enterprise and creativity. Within that diversity, however, there is great disparity of income, education, and opportunity.
New Mexico 2050. Edited by Fred Harris. (Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press, 2015.
xiv + 338 pp. 13 charts, 18 tables, epilogue, contributors, index. $19.95 paper, isbn 978-0-82635555-3.). Sen. Tom Udall began serving as United States Senator in 2009, after two decades
of public service as U.S. Representative and New Mexico’s State Attorney General. Throughout his career, Senator Udall has been a strong advocate for the hardworking families of New
Mexico, for a clean energy economy and the environment, for affordable and accessible health
care, and for our nation’s veterans. He has fought for college affordability and the resources
to ensure every student who works hard in high school can go to college or learn a trade to
be competitive in the workforce. He has also been a leader in the fight for campaign finance
reform and for making government more accountable to the American people, not the special
interests. Senator Udall serves on five committees: Appropriations, Foreign Relations, Commerce, Indian Affairs, and Rules and Administration.
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One of the state’s greatest challenges is to close those gaps. Second, and relatedly,
New Mexico’s future depends on critical investments in infrastructure and in
addressing the pressing needs of the twenty first century. The road forward
requires innovation, new partnerships, and a commitment to the long haul, not
the quick fix.
Building a stronger, healthier state requires cooperation. From water scarcity
management to improving child wellbeing to building a twenty-first-century
economy, New Mexico has a lot of work to do. As a former U.S. Senator, Harris
knows as well as anyone that politics is the art of standing your ground while
also finding common ground. As we look to the next mid-century point, New
Mexico must especially strive to improve child wellbeing. New Mexico tragically lags behind the rest of the nation in access to healthcare, infant mortality,
school readiness, and household income, all key measurements of how children and families are faring. This troubling situation has to change. The future
of New Mexico—not just for its children, but for its economy—depends on this.
Each of the thoughtful essays in New Mexico 2050 examines the challenges
New Mexico faces in an optimistic way. I agree. We can. However, there is
another reality. Not everyone shares this confidence. Most people are not sure it
can be done. Two out of three New Mexican voters stayed home in the last election. There are many reasons why this happened, including too much money in
New Mexican elections and the need for campaign finance reform, which I have
long pushed for. Too few New Mexican citizens see how established institutions
make a difference in their lives or how the government works for them.
It is up to us to change that. Local, state, and federal governments along
with the private sector must make tough choices and bring something to the
table. We will not always agree. Nevertheless, New Mexicans must act under
the assumption that they can build a stronger state only if they stop pointing
fingers and agree to solve problems together. New Mexico has great challenges,
but we also have great opportunities, and we must seize them. New Mexico 2050
begins a necessary dialogue and is an important starting point to moving our
state forward.
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Book Reviews
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A Contested Art: Modernism and Mestizaje in New Mexico. By Stephanie
Lewthwaite. (Norman: University of Oklahoma Press, 2015. xv + 284 pp.
12 halftones, 18 color plates, notes, bibliography, index. $39.95 cloth, isbn
978-0-8061-4864-9.)
Why does literature about Latino/a art in the Southwest lag so-far behind that
of Native Peoples? Certainly, there have been important monographs about santeros and gallery artists, but until this book, little scholarly attention has been
given to the construction of the critical and commercial space in which such artists operate. Stephanie Lewthwaite’s book fills this need very well. She employs a
methodology of “critical regionalism,” the interrogation of place-based cultural
production with an eye toward illuminating histories of exclusion and marginalizations and uses José Limón’s framework of a “modernism of critical difference” toshow how four artists negotiated mainstream expectations and found
ways to assert expansive Hispanic identities. The book starts by contextualizing
how white patronage of Hispano art emerged in New Mexico, tying together the
primitivist longings of East Coast-based Modernists with the political, social,
and economic aspirations of the local Latino/a elite—who supported the official
notion of tri-culturalism and claimed a pure Spanish heritage for Nuevomexicanos. Within this context, Hispano artists found support from such institutions as the Spanish Colonial Art Society, Spanish Market, Native Market, and
the Federal Art Project. However, such patronage boxed them into the category
of an unchanging folk art that was celebrated for its direct ties to an authentic
experience of local religion, land, and cultural practice.
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Lewthwaite then introduces carver Patrocinio Barela, photographer John
Candelario, and painters Edward Chávez, and Margaret Herrera Chávez. She
shows their strategic use of theiropportunities to cross cultural and geographic
lines, giving their works a rich hybridity that belied the “Spanish purity” myth.
In many cases, these interconnections emerged through the artists’ lives, as family ties, work, and on occasion the pursuit of artistic training and pulled them into
contact with broad cultural conversations about modernism and social identity.
Lewthwaite engages mestizaje—the Mexican construction of national identity as
inherently hybrid—because the artists she discusses identified with Mexico. The
artists established ties after working alongside Mexicans in agricultural labor, participation in civil rights organizations and movements that build Latino/a alliances beyond the region, and even because of an admiration for the mixture of
formal and social concerns at the heart of Mexican modernism. Mestizaje also
accurately describes the creative and personal links several of the artists had with
Pueblo peoples. One of the great strengths of the volume is that, in giving artists agency, Lewthwaite does not idolize them. Instead, she notes how individual
artists reinscribed some of the problematic tenets of the “Spanish Colonial Paradigm,” which exoticized working class and indigenous people, for example, or
perpetuated masculinist biases about what constitutes as “authentic” Hispano art.
As a work of cultural studies, A Contested Art makes necessary connections
to the broader field of Latino/a, and Chicano/a studies. The book will not satisfy
readers looking for an art historical perspective that gives nuanced analyses of
individual works of art. For that, the existing monographs will be an essential
supplement.
Elizabeth Hutchinson
Barnard College, Columbia University

The Autobiography of Gustave Baumann. Edited by Martin Krause. Foreword
by Charles L. Venable. (Portland, Ore.: Pomegranate Communications, Inc.,
2015. 160 pp. 84 color plates, 37 halftones, epilogue, chronology, index. $40.00
paper, isbn 978-0-7649-7192-1.)
Early in the twentieth century Gustave Baumann’s color woodcut prints depicting picturesque scenes from New Mexico became popular icons. Now his
recently published autobiography provides further insights into his narrative
skills and reaffirms his talent as a storyteller. Unfortunately, the account ends
with the Santa Fe Fiesta of 1926 and a description of courting his wife, Jane. As a
result, most of his time in New Mexico is not explored, leaving readers with the
impression that Baumann never finished this manuscript.
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The autobiography is published by the Indianapolis Museum of Art and
Pomegranate Communications. Readers will appreciate how the museum’s
print curator, Martin Krause, carefully weaves reproductions of family photographs and Baumann’s art from the museum’s collection into the autobiography. Krause’s commentary provides useful contextual information, notes, and a
detailed chronology.
Baumann’s best-known subjects depict Pueblo lifeways and architecture,
but they are not well represented in this book. His descriptions of interactions
with Pueblo people and other locals reveal warm relationships, but also expose
a touristic misunderstanding of Native cultures. For example, Baumann’s
description of Pueblo Koshare (ritual clowns who can be seen participating at
dances) is charmingly descriptive, but does not reveal an understanding of their
order-keeping role in Pueblo communities (p. 100–101).
Although Baumann was a central player in the Santa Fe artist community,
Venable only mentions a few colleagues, and none in detail. He does not include
Edgar Lee Hewett, Santa Fe’s ever-present and controversial culture tsar who
dominated Santa Fe art between the world wars. Readers do not learn how he
interacted with internationally known artists painting in New Mexico, or what
he thought of their work.
Unlike his rich social treatment of his life in Chicago, Illinois, and Brown
County, Indiana, Baumann kept important information about Santa Fe to himself. His thoughts about the transformations occurring during the Great Depression, his role in the public art projects, and the impact of hard times on his life
and livelihood are not included. While this is a beautiful publication, more than
a few art historians will be disappointed that Baumann assiduously avoided providing an insider’s view of New Mexico’s always-contentious art politics.
Joseph Traugott
New Mexico Museum of Art, Santa Fe

Surviving Desires: Making and Selling Native Jewelry in the American Southwest.
By Henrietta Lidchi. (Norman: University of Oklahoma, 2015. vii + 264 pp. 277
color plates, 31 halftones, maps, tables, archival material, notes, bibliography,
index. $34.95 paper, isbn 978-0-8061-4850-2.)
Picture it in your mind: the iconic American Indian turquoise and silver jewelry of the Southwest. We all know it. Consumers in Japan are familiar with the
designs, operations in the Philippines try to copy it, and museums throughout the world collect key samples that exemplify it. The impact of these adornment—on our concepts of Indianness, on the economy in select communities,
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and on artistic creation or regulation—is undeniable. Yet, what is the true story
behind the materials, styles, makers, and consumers? In Surviving Desires,
author Henrietta Lidchi tackles this topic; from the historical, cultural, commercial, and artistic aspects of jewelry’s symbolic, economic, and social value,
the reader gains access to an unprecedented insider perspective of the multifaceted and complex sides of these objects of desire.
Lidchi is an anthropologist and curator for the British Museum, as well as
an active participant in the Native American art studies world. Her background
explains her perspective: readers quickly realize this text is no mere coffee table
book—though feel free to display it as such—and is well-researched, thoughtful, and distinctively scholarly, with an emphasis on in-depth archival and field
research. As an academic, I appreciated her extensive notes and bibliography,
and her use of theoretical frameworks and big fancy words. This approach
works well for her goals: to adequately analyze this subject from many angles
without over-detailing any one aspect. However, for those interested, she points
to primary and secondary sources for further exploration.
I had a hard time getting through this book quickly, not because it is bad,
but because it is so rich. Lidchi packs substantial and interesting information into each page, such as Maisel’s case and wrestling for the soul of craft,
the ‘Arab’ traders and the introduction of a new commercial model, and the
Santa Fe Indian Market and the standardization of Native jewelry. She includes
potentially controversial topics: navigating through confining expectations and
stereotypes, regulating fake art, understanding the economic impact of manufacturing, detailing the benefits of pawn as flexible income, and tapping into the
global interest in Native jewelry.
This book is great for both a novice in this field as well as a more knowledgeable reader. While Lidchi’s approach is academic and museological, this
should not deter the lay person from investing in this important publication.
Lidchi lightens her theory with case studies, interviews, stories of first-hand
experiences, and plenty of images that range from vintage postcards to pawn
shop storages and detailed photos of exquisite jewelry. This book also serves as
a “who’s who” by naming key jewelers, traders, and scholars who have played
significant roles in the development of the Southwest Native American jewelry
world. Surviving Desires is the new, vital text for anyone wishing to participate
in or learn about this topic, either as a maker, broker, curator, or collector. So
add this to your library for reference, assign select chapters for a great class discussion, or plop it down on your coffee table and leisurely take it all in, one section at a time.
Jessica R. Metcalfe
Gardena, North Dakota
480

New Mexico Historical Review / Volume 91, Number 4, Fall 2016

Malinche, Pocahontas, and Sacagawea: Indian Women as Cultural
Intermediaries and National Symbols. By Rebecca K. Jager. (Norman:
University of Oklahoma Press, 2015. vii + 356 pp. 16 halftones, maps, notes,
bibliography, index. $29.95 cloth, isbn 978-0-8061-4851-9.)
Rebecca Jager offers readers a broad and ambitious overview of the historical and symbolic representations of three publicly notable Native American
women— Malinche from Central Mexico, Pocahontas from the Mid-Atlantic
Coast, and Sacagawea from the northern Rocky Mountains. The author examines the significance of Native American women cultural intermediaries in
the narrative accounts and secondary sources penned of the early encounters
between Europeans and Native Americans. Jager argues that Native American
women were not inconsequential in the events that led to the establishment of
the Spanish and English colonies and subsequently to the development of U.S.
and Mexican nation states. Although at various times the influence attributed to
Native women has been questioned, Jager demonstrates that these three women
displayed remarkable skills as guides, interpreters, and cultural intermediaries.
Moreover, their symbolic importance as feminine caregivers and allies to Europeans influenced nationalist narratives seeking to advance national cohesion
and political integration.
Jager skillfully synthesizes several bodies of literature on colonial and imperial encounters from the United States, Mexico, and Canada. Drawing upon
revisionist histories and Native American oral histories and accounts, the
author underscores the foundational influences of pre-colonial indigenous societies, including gender systems, in the unfolding cultural collisions in North
America. Importantly, Jager situates the actions of these three cultural intermediaries as being influenced as much, if not more, by their Native cultural
contexts as by the actions and imperatives of settler colonialists. Jager seeks to
move against the grain of masculinist and self-serving accounts by European
explorers, nationalist histories, and popular narratives that often downplayed
the complex experiences of Native American women.
Comparing the lives and experiences of three indigenous women across a
span of three centuries involving multiple governing units is no easy task for a
scholar and, for Jager, leads to a lack of definition or discussion of what constitutes the national, nationalist, or nationalism. Throughout the book, Jager uses
the word national to refer to Europeans or Natives as social groups, indigenous
city-states, various tribes, or modern nation-states. Although the book synthesizes the early histories and secondary materials of a broad swath of regions
and times, some discussion of what the national means as a geospatial or cultural denominator designator would have specified the historical analysis. The
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author avoids a discussion of the most destructive aspects of colonization and
focuses on the representations of women as symbolic transits of empire and
nation building.
The book’s subject is relevant to any cross-cultural study of colonialism’s
impact on how gender relations support national mythmaking. After all, the
symbolic representation of the relationships between Malinche and Cortes,
Pocahontas and John Smith, and Sacagawea and Lewis and Clark, have
informed scholarly debates among social historians, revisionist historians, and
feminist historians for decades.
Irene Vásquez
University of New Mexico

Why You Can’t Teach United States History without American Indians. Edited
by Susan Sleeper-Smith, Juliana Barr, Jean M. O’Brien, Nancy Shoemaker,
and Scott Manning Stevens. (Chapel Hill: The University of North Carolina
Press, 2015. xii + 335 pp. 28 halftones, 13 maps, table, contributors, index, isbn
978-1-4696-2120-3.)
Why You Can’t Teach United States History without American Indians sheds light
on an overlooked subject—American Indian history—in U.S. history survey
courses. It adeptly offers strategies on how to integrate vital material of American Indian experiences into classroom discussions. In essence, it corrects the
Eurocentric vision presented by U.S. history textbooks.
Part I, “U.S. History to 1877,” elaborates on ways that American Indians
shaped important events in history. This section counters the conventional narrative of the Fur Trade, Bacon’s Rebellion, the American Revolution, the California Gold Rush, the story of slavery, and the Civil War (Susan Sleeper-Smith,
James D. Rice, Sarah M. S. Pearsall, Jean M. O’Brien, Paul T. Conrad, Scott Manning Stevens, respectively). For example, in Chapter 2, Sleeper-Smith shows
how American Indians were active participants in the Fur Trade and Cloth
Trade. She redirects the typical fur trade narrative to highlight the “common
ground of exchange” (p. 41), whereby Europeans and American Indians produced goods for one another.
Specific essays in Part I highlight the troubling nature of maps in U.S. history
textbooks. In Chapter 1, Juliana Barr describes the barren maps with American
Indian’s names hovering across the continent. She contrasts these maps with
the clearly marked political borders outlining British, French, Dutch, and Spanish claims to territory. The contributors to the volume do a nice job of demonstrating that these misperceptions can easily be corrected in the classroom.
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For instance, Barr suggests that instructors incorporate maps by Samuel Champlain or Francisco Álvarez Barreiro that are “excruciatingly detailed . . . where
there is not an inch of space devoid of Indian possession and internal improvements” (p. 19). In Chapter Five, Adam Jortner’s essay complements Barr’s piece.
Jortner expounds upon the fact that maps in history textbooks imply that North
America was “empty and free” and the “new arrivals, and not the displaced,
are the people who matter” (pp. 75, 77). Building on Jortner’s ideas that maps
emphasize “that European nations and the United States ruled through discovery rather than by diplomacy and conquest,” Robert J. Miller explains how the
doctrine of discovery morphed into the concept of Manifest Destiny (p. 83).
Continuing chronologically, Part II, “U.S. History since 1877,” includes essays
by Jeffrey Ostler, Phillip H. Round, Mindy J. Morgan, John J. Laukaitis, David R.
M. Beck and Rosalyn R. Lapier, Jacob Betz, and Andre Needham. These articles
provide concrete suggestions and approaches “to ensure that Indian people are
seen and their voices heard (p. 161). For example, in Chapter 12, Morgan provides a wonderful analysis of how a well-known New Deal photograph by Dorothea Lange can broaden the discussion to include Native people in the New
Deal era. Part III, “Conceptualizing the Narrative,” looks at broader themes—
settler colonialism (Mikal Brotnove Eckstrom and Margaret D. Jacobs), federalism (K. Tsianina Lomawaima), and globalization (Chris Andersen) in order to
provide an analytical framework that moves beyond “a nationalist, progressive
narrative” (p. 4).
Why You Can’t Teach United States History without American Indians contains a wealth of information that reorients the U.S. history narrative. Anyone
who teaches U.S. history should read this easily accessible, thought-provoking
book.
Donna Peterson
American Historical Review

Amada’s Blessings from the Peyote Gardens of South Texas. By Stacy B. Schaefer.
(Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press, 2015. xvi + 301 pp. 40 halftones
+ 14 halftones, map, appendix, notes, references, index. $29.95 cloth, isbn
978-0-8263-5621-5.)
Stacy B. Schaefer, professor emerita of anthropology at California State University, Chico, presents a lovingly crafted portrait of Amada Cardenas, 1904–
2005, Cardenas’s relatives and friends, and Cardenas’s contribution to the
modern history of the Native American Church (NAC) and many of the Church’s
practitioners. Through the early and mid-twentieth century, Amada and her
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husband Claudio Cardenas were a few of the peyoteros/peyoteras who harvested
and provided or traded peyote to NAC practitioners. They developed intimate
relationships with many Natives who traveled to the South Texas Borderlands,
part of the divine cactus’s habitat, to purchase the sacramental medicine for
their ceremonies and prayer services. Amada became one of the first officially
licensed peyote dealers in Texas after the amendment of anti-peyote state legislation in the 1970s.
Schaefer expands upon the growing volume of academic literature on peyote religion and the NAC. Amada’s Blessings fills important gaps in the history of
the development of the peyote trade, negotiations of state and legal obstacles to
Native and indigenous religious freedom, the interconnection of the plant and
its environs to humans that harvest it, including many who travel hundreds of
miles to procure the medicine. These interconnections are embodied in moving
first-person narratives from Amada, her family, and many NAC practitioners
who made relatives with Amada, painting and painted a near hagiographic portrait of her. Her spirituality and personal devotion to her faith in God, La Virgen, Jesucristo, and the medicine gave her the strength and courage to live a pure
life of service, love, respect, and hospitality.
Schaefer writes across boundaries of identity, culture, religion, ethnicity,
and nationality by focusing on Amada and her life at the intersection of different Natives’ relationships with the peyote gardens. The Borderlands of the
Rio Grande Valle are home to many intersecting histories of indigenous peoples, migrations of indigenous and de-indigenized peoples, waves of immigrant
Europeans and European descended nation states, and competing economic
constructions of land and identity. Academic works seldom record these histories. Amada’s story highlights the indigenous roots not only of peyote, but also
of the local peoples that live in the medicine’s sacred homeland. By looking at
the Cardenas family and extended social network, Schaefer shows cultural identity is not so easily reduced to nationality, religion, or ethnicity. In Amada’s life
story, loving and respectful relationships were far more important.
This well-written, enjoyable text includes an appendix, which reproduces
legal and official documents, although a few are barely legible. Schaefer’s voice
and style are romantically florid at times, presenting an image of a generous
Abuelita Amada as the paragon of the four NAC virtues of faith, hope, charity,
and especially love. In doing so, we gain a better understanding of the centrality of human relationships to the dynamics of contemporary Native and indigenous religion and spirituality.
R. Christopher Basaldú
University of Oklahoma
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Leaders of the Mexican American Generation: Biographical Essays. Edited by
Anthony Quiroz. Foreword by Arnoldo De Leòn. (Boulder: University Press
of Colorado, 2015. xv + 362 pp. 13 halftones, notes, contributors, index. $34.95
cloth, isbn 978-1-60732-336-5.)
In the biographical collection, Leaders of the Mexican American Generation:
Biographical Essays, the authors highlight the intellectual and political contributions of an emerging group of middle-class Mexican Americans during the
period of 1920 to 1965, more commonly known as the Mexican American generation. Anthony Quiroz organizes these biographies into two sections: 1) Intellectuals and Ethnic Consciousness, inclusive of biographies of José de la Luz
Sáenz, Alice Dickerson Montemayor, Alonso S. Perales, Jovita González Mireles, Luisa Moreno, and Félix Longoria; and 2) Legal, Political, and Labor Activists, inclusive of biographies of Héctor Pérez García, Gus García, John J. Herrera,
Vicente Ximenes, Ralph Estrada, Ernesto Galarza, and Edward R. Roybal. The
collection demonstrates the foundational importance of the Mexican American
generation in establishing Civil Rights advocacy rhetoric in the United States
with a tactical focus on access to voting rights, litigation against racial discrimination, and labor union organizing.
The first section of the book focuses on intellectuals’ critical reflections of
their ethnic consciousness of being of Mexican descent in the United States,
which inspired their anti-discrimination political advocacy. Two examples from
this section are Richard A. García’s biography “Alonso S. Perales: The Voice and
Visions of a Citizen Intellectual,” and María Eugenia Cotera’s biography “Jovita
González Mireles: Texas Folklorist, Historian, Educator.” García’s biography of
Alonso S. Perales reveals how Perales’s reflection on Mexican ethnicity drove
his questioning of American citizenship in the long historical context of racial
discrimination. This questioning, according to García, drove Perales’s leadership and advocacy to establish a “workable civic culture of American diversity”
through the League of United Latin American Citizens (LULAC) (p. 110). In the
biography of Jovita González Mireles’s, Cotera reveals González Mireles’ contributions as a foundational Borderlands Studies scholar during the 1930s, and
as an educational rights activist into the 1960s. According to Cotera, González
Mireles provided a proto-feminist political critique of Texas folkloric studies
and “was one of the first Mexican American scholars to carefully think through
the philosophical and political contours of Borderland Studies” (p. 138). Her
early career as an academic influenced her advocacy for the educational rights
of Mexican American children through the foundation of bilingual schools in
Texas. Both of these biographies demonstrate the contributions of ethnic consciousness to Civil Rights political advocacy.
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The second section of the book focuses on individuals who utilized ideas
about ethnic consciousness in specific legal, political, and labor activism. As
Julia Leininger Pycior reveals, for example, Ernesto Galarza’s experience as a
Mexican immigrant in the United States influenced his emphasis on transnational worker’s rights and visions of trans U.S.-México border labor organizing, which strikes a chord today given the transnational rearrangement of labor
and capital under neoliberal globalization. Through a transnational iteration of
mexicanidad, Galarza worked to organize farmworkers through the National
Farmworker Labor Union and stood as a solitary voice in support of immigrant
rights while Cold War–era liberals and civil rights organizations supported
anti-immigrant legislation. Galarza remained an influential civil rights advocate through his work with the Office of Economic Opportunity during Pres.
Lyndon B. Johnson’s War on Poverty, and as a mentor to Chicana/o Movement
activists.
The biographies in this collection on the Mexican American generation
demonstrates the usefulness of the biographic method that is situated in broader
political and historic context. In this way, this book overcomes the challenges of
generational foci, which, without being placed in specific historical contexts,
can miss how the contributions of one generation can have intergenerational
impacts. Labor, immigrant, and voting rights activism depicted through the
biography of historical actors presented in this book demonstrate the foundational impact of the Mexican American generation on Mexican American Civil
Rights advocacies in the twentieth and twenty-first centuries. As such, this collection would benefit historians of Mexican American peoples and would be
great supplementary reading material for educators teaching Mexican American history.
José Luis Serrano Nájera
California State University, Fullerton

¡Corrido! The Living Ballads of Mexico’s Western Coast. By John Holms
McDowell. (Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press, 2015 xvi + 436 pp.
50 halftones, map, 70 sheet music, epilogue, appendix, bibliography, index.
$55.00 cloth, isbn 9780-8263-3743-6.)
John Holmes McDowell’s Corrido: The Living Ballad of Mexico’s Western Coast,
makes a valuable contribution to the study of an important Mexican ballad, el
corridos or Mexican folk hero ballads. The book is a compilation of more-than
one hundred corridos, most of which originated from within the Las Costas
region in the state of Guerrero. Some of the corridos in this anthology are of
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great importance to the history of Guerrero as they refer to significant events
and historical figures of the state. For instance, “El corrido de Juan Escudero,”
tells the story of an influential Mexican social activist from Guerrero. Escudero
was well known not only in Guerrero, but also within states like Michoacán,
Morelos, and Colima for his opposition to the peninsular regime in Guerrero
during the late nineteenth century. The corrido highlights the significance of
Escudero’s valiant character, especially to the poor and oppressed, thereby giving voice to their concerns. Although, sadly, the corrido narrates the tragic
event of his death, it also emphasizes his immortality within the memory of the
community along the coast of Guerrero, Mexico.
Another valuable contribution of this compilation of corridos comes from
La Costa de Guerrero and allows readers the opportunity to learn about historical events directly from the citizens of Guerrero through the perspective of oral
tradition. For example, “El corrido de Martín Díaz,” relates to conflict between
the Catholic Church and the federal government of Mexico. During the Cristero Rebellion in the early twentieth century, Catholics in Mexico organized a
rebellion against President Plutarco Elias Calles due to his implementation of
La ley Calles, as his laws came to be known. The laws were intended to reduce
the political and economic power of the Catholic Church in Mexico. Díaz was
a catholic Cristero leader who fought in defence of the Catholic Church against
La ley Calles. This particular corrido portrays him as a unique and brave leader
who lost his life in a confrontation with “Los pelones.” One particular aspect
mentioned in this corrido was his respect and affection for female figures.
Upon reading this corrido, one can see that Díaz’s mother was probably the
most important influence in his life. The corrido illustrates the significant role
women played in the Cristero movement. According to popular history in Mexico, the Cristero rebellion was initiated by women who persuaded catholic men
to fight against the Calles laws in defense of the Catholic fate.
Lastly, another important aspect about McDowell’s book is that before every
corrido he explains in detail the origin of the melody and the people involved.
His brief narration allows for connections between the content of the melody
and the context of the historical events that took place in the state of Guerrero.
McDowell shows corridos are an important part of Mexican society through
combining elements of oral tradition and historical facts,. He allows for an alternative perspective on the history of Guerrero and aims to share it with people
who are passionate about understanding Mexican music, culture, and folklore.
Jaime Boyzo,
University of Calgary
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The Haunting of the Mexican Border: A Woman’s Journey. By Kathryn Ferguson.
(Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press, 2015. xii + 228 pp. 16 halftones,
map, acknowledgements. $24.95 paper, isbn 978-0-8263-4058-0.)
Author and documentary filmmaker Kathryn Ferguson spent years crisscrossing the U.S.-Mexico border; to work on a labor-of-love documentary, to meet
with friends, to spend time with her beloved Rarámuri (an indigenous group in
northwestern Mexico), and especially to see Ventura, an elder and father-like
figure whom Ferguson comes to adore. The book examines changes along the
border resulting from heightened border security. The Haunting of the Mexican
Border is a rich tale that will appeal to nonacademic and academic audiences
alike, especially those who work in sociology, history, and Borderlands studies.
Ferguson divides the book into two large sections: hunting and hunted. The
first section details Ferguson’s work on the documentary film The Unholy Tarahumara. She spent years travelling in Mexico, particularly in the Barranca del
Cobre region. There she became enamored with the Rarámuri, especially Ventura Pacheco Leon’s family. Ferguson describes in vivid detail the geography
of the Barranca, the Rarámuri people, and her numerous struggles to secure
funding for the documentary. While the filming of the documentary takes center stage, the trials that Ferguson went through to make the film are a far more
compelling story. Through her narrative, we come to know Ventura, and when
Ferguson reveals that he has died, I felt a distinct weight and sadness at the loss
of a man I never knew.
The other section, hunted, is equally compelling. Ferguson describes some
of her experiences advocating for undocumented migrants via Samaritans and
other groups. Advocacy was especially evident in the aid Samaritans render to
those who have crossed the border via the Sonoran desert, and suffer or die
from the experience. In this section, Ferguson offers an on-the-ground accounting of the changes in border security during the 1990s. The changes came with a
crippling economic burden as well as the accompanying deaths of untold thousands of migrants. When Ferguson and the Samaritans go into the desert looking for people to help, more often than not, she and her colleagues seem to find
bodies and bones.
The Haunting of the Mexican Border is a fascinating story, part autobiography, part anthropology, and part creative writing. Although the book has much
to offer, there were portions that read a little like stream of consciousness. The
author is also coming at her various subjects from a privileged position, as a
white woman and as an American. She hints at this privilege occasionally, noting at one point “I like to think I am a citizen of the world but I am really a tourist” (p. 163). Yet she never closely interrogates or analyzes this privilege; given
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the subjects she writes about, she should have foregrounded it. That said this
is an excellent book that leaves the reader in wonder from the first section and
enraged from the second.
Brian D. Behnken
Iowa State University

The General and the Genius: Groves and Oppenheimer—The Unlikely
Partnership that Built the Atom Bomb. By James Kunetka. (Washington,
D.C.: Regnery History, an imprint of Regnery Publishing, 2015. xiv +
482 pp. 35 halftones, map, notes, references, index. $29.99 cloth, isbn
978-1-62157-338-8.)
The vast literature on the Manhattan Project might indicate that little remains
to be said about it, but James Kunetka’s The General and the Genius dispels this
notion. The text offers readers a well-researched history of the project and its
two leading personalities: Gen. Leslie R. Groves, the project’s commanding officer, and physicist Dr. J. Robert Oppenheimer, whom Groves selected to direct
the secret atomic bomb design laboratory at Los Alamos. Kunetka makes good
use of classified documents and letters between Groves and Oppenheimer; even
readers already familiar with the Manhattan Project will learn some new details.
Groves and Oppenheimer could not have been more different. Groves was
an Army Engineer, a results-oriented organizer of large-scale construction
projects; before being assigned to the Manhattan Project, he oversaw the construction of the Pentagon. By contrast, Oppenheimer was a wealthy, left wing
theoretical physics professor who never so much as served as a department
chair. However, both men saw in each other a means to cement their fame by
developing a weapon that would bring World War II to a quick end, and forged
a partnership that would last for the duration of the two-year project. .
Kunetka opens with Groves and Oppenheimer at the run-up to the Trinity Test in July 1945, and then moves quickly to an overview of the Manhattan Engineer District, the idea of uranium and plutonium fission bombs, and
the context of the war with Japan. Chapters 2–4 cover the discovery of nuclear
fission, methods of enriching uranium to extract its fissile isotope, the use of
plutonium as an alternate bomb fuel, the establishment of the Manhattan Engineer District, and Groves’ and Oppenheimer’s backgrounds. With the successful operation of Enrico Fermi’s first chain-reacting nuclear pile in December
1942, America was on its way to an all-out project to develop nuclear weapons.
Chapters 5–14 comprise the core of this book and focus on the work carried
out at Los Alamos. The challenges the lab faced were unprecedented, complex,
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and often extremely dangerous. Just as the lab solved one apparently insurmountable problem, another more intractable one would arise. Oppenheimer
had his hands full with technical headaches, while Groves oversaw the entire
project from the construction of enormous industrial facilities to produce uranium and plutonium to ensuring that aircrews were trained to deliver bombs as
soon as they were ready. The latter was ready by the summer of 1945, and Chapter 15 relates the Hiroshima and Nagasaki bombing missions and Japan’s surrender. Chapters 16 and 17 review the postwar careers of both men and the political
circumstances, which led to the development of the hydrogen bomb.
This book is likely of limited interest to NMHR readers who are not Manhattan Project aficionados, as Kunetka devotes little space to Southwest aspects
of the story beyond remarking on the area’s spectacular natural beauty. This is
unfortunate, as Oppenheimer’s exposure to the area as a young man apparently
greatly influenced his persona.
My only reservation about this book is that I caught some two dozen errors
and misstatements. Some examples: Uranium-235 comprises 0.7% of natural
uranium, not 0.07% (p. 16); spontaneous fission does not inhibit a chain reaction (p. 21); Enrico Fermi’s reactor did not contain “enriched oxide” (p. 61); the
electromagnetic isotope-enrichment plants were located in Tennessee, not California (p. 199). These are not disastrous errors but they do detract from an otherwise solid work and are surprising in that they involve material treated in
many of the sources Kunetka cites. Also, as Kunetka relates little of the details of
the Tennessee and Washington installations, readers who are new to the Manhattan Project should supplement this book with other sources to get a fuller
picture; to be fair, however, these facilities are not Kunetka’s focus. Despite these
issues, this book should be on the shelf of any serious student of the Manhattan Project.
Cameron Reed
Alma College

The Roughest Riders: The Untold Story of the Black Soldiers in the SpanishAmerican War. By Jerome Tuccille. (Chicago: Chicago Review Press, 2015. xxii
+ 282 pp. 16 halftones, maps, acknowledgments, bibliography, index. $26.95
cloth, isbn 978-1-61373-046-1.)
Hastily assembled and given almost no training, American forces in the Spanish-American War were thrown into a chaotic situation in Cuba they were illsuited to face. Senior leadership, logistics, and coordination between units were
extraordinarily poor. Officers and soldiers alike had little understanding of how
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lethal the better-equipped and well-prepared Spanish forces could be. The U.S.
Army thrust volunteer and professional units, including the Rough Riders, into
this combat environment, along with several Regular Army regiments of black
soldiers. At the time of the Spanish-American War, the U.S. Army was sharply
segregated, with black enlisted soldiers—the so-called “Buffalo Soldiers”—serving in two cavalry regiments and two infantry regiments under white officers,
and a handful of black junior officers. The Regular Army’s four black regiments, the 9th and 10th Cavalry and the 24th and 25th Infantry, were deployed
to Cuba, and these units primarily concerned author Jerome Tuccille, in The
Roughest Riders.
Two of these black units, the 10th Cavalry and the 24th Infantry, played key
roles in the Spanish-American War, including at the Battle of San Juan Hill, in
which they likely saved the Rough Riders from catastrophic losses. Despite this,
black soldiers’ contributions were mostly ignored or mischaracterized after the
war, with one common and inaccurate narrative—being that black soldiers had
performed poorly in combat. The continuation of that narrative undoubtedly
played a role in shaping the way the U.S. Army used black soldiers in World
War I.
Somewhat ironically, but not unexpectedly, given the numerous sources
available on Leonard Wood and Theodore Roosevelt’s Rough Riders—Tuccille
tends to provide much more detail on the activities of the Rough Riders than
the black soldiers who participated in the invasion of Cuba. At times, the black
soldiers become almost invisible, their experiences eclipsed by the actions of
Roosevelt and the incompetence of American commanders. Tuccille also briefly
covers the experiences of black soldiers in Puerto Rico and the Philippines,
the other major sites in the Spanish-American War; as well as in the Mexican
Expedition against Pancho Villa in 1916–17; and the First World War. Tuccile’s
discussion of black soldiers’ participation in the occupation of the Philippines
reveals their conflicted feelings regarding their role in the expansion of American empire abroad during a time they experienced profound racial prejudice at
home.
This engaging popular history contains no citations, limiting its utility for
scholars. I recommend supplementing The Roughest Riders with Willard Gatewood’s “Smoked Yankees” and the Struggle for Empire, Edward Coffman’s The
Regulars, Brian Linn’s Guardians of Empire, and David Trask’s older but still
authoritative operational history, The War with Spain in 1898.
Andrew Byers
Duke University
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Against the Grain: Colonel Henry M. Lazelle and the U.S. Army. By James
Carson. (Denton: University of North Texas Press, 2015. 399 pp. 36 halftones, 3
maps, notes, bibliography, index. $32.95 cloth, isbn 978-1-574-41611-4.)
Former Army and CIA officer James Carson presents Against the Grain: Colonel Henry M. Lazelle and the U.S. Army as an illustration of the trials faced by
professional soldiers during the second half of the nineteenth century. Graduate of the United States Military Academy in 1855, Lazelle embarked on a career
that took him from the isolation of frontier outposts in Texas and New Mexico
to some of the Army’s most elite postings—including stints as the Commandant of Cadets at West Point and editor of the Official Records of the War of the
Rebellion. Yet, as the author argues, throughout his career, Lazelle demonstrated
a willingness to offer “occasional challenges to authority” that, in civilian life,
would reflect an admirable character, but all too often marked him as a controversial figure within army circles (p. xviii). As a result, although Lazelle enjoyed
an exceptional career in terms of duration and rank achieved, it was a career
marred by repeated frustrations, petty squabbles, and professional setbacks.
Carson argues that the frustrations experienced by Lazelle during his military career were legion and largely of his own making. After his appointment
as Commandant of Cadets at West Point, for example, Lazelle’s willingness to
challenge military conventions resurfaced in dramatic fashion when he became
embroiled in a power struggle with the academy’s superintendent, Gen. Oliver
O. Howard. The author suggests the conflict stemmed from Lazelle’s possible
jealousy of Howard. The two were roommates as cadets, but Howard rose to the
rank of major general—“despite his questionable record as a corps commander”
during the Civil War—while Lazelle only achieved the rank of lieutenant colonel (p. 220).
Regardless of circumstances, the two officers clashed when Howard challenged the draconian policies instituted by Lazelle to instill discipline at the
academy. The struggle escalated when Lazelle began to refuse to comply with
orders received from Howard’s adjutants. Lazelle was especially disturbed by
what he perceived as attempts by Howard’s adjutants to circumvent his authority as commandant by issuing written orders when the superintendent was away
from the academy. Carson notes that Lazelle won both contests, but he argues
they were “pyrrhic” victories (p. 235). On 2 August 1882, the Army, at Howard’s
request, dismissed Lazelle as commandant and temporarily exiled him to Fort
Craig in New Mexico.
The biography produced by James Carson represents the culmination of
a project initiated by his grandmother, Barbara Hollingsworth Lazelle, the
only grandchild of Henry Lazelle. The author reinforces many well-established
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conceptions of the Army during the late nineteenth century as an institution dominated by strong personalities who generated controversy. Efficiently
researched, Carson blends family anecdotes with archival materials and secondary sources to support his characterizations of Lazelle and the Army. Furthermore, to his credit, the author does not shy away from revealing the less
admirable qualities held by his great-grandfather that were also characteristic
of the Army in the late nineteenth century. He not only reveals Lazelle’s willingness to engage in petty turf wars, but also vividly demonstrates how his racist views brought disgrace to his reputation, particularly in the events that led
to the dismissal from the academy of Johnson Whittaker, an African American
cadet. Taken as a whole, the biography serves as an illustration of an intelligent,
talented, and professional soldier who, in spite of multiple opportunities for distinction, never fully realized the successful career he desired.
Jeffrey V. Pearson
Arkansas Tech University

Bitter Waters: The Struggles of the Pecos River. By Patrick Dearen. (Norman,
OK: University of Oklahoma Press, 2016. 241 pp. 41 halftones, maps, notes,
bibliography, index. $29.95 cloth, isbn 978-0-8061-5201-1.)
In Bitter Water: The Struggle of the Pecos River, the latest book on the troubled Pecos River, author Patrick Dearen catalogues the many problems of this
iconic New Mexico stream. Dearen’s approach is comprehensive, considering
the entire river from the Gulf of Mexico in Texas to the river’s headwaters in
New Mexico’s Sangre de Cristo mountains. It also takes in centuries of the river’s
human and geological history.
Dearen manages this long, complex history by slicing it along many matrices. He discusses the river by reach, including separate chapters on the Texas
and New Mexico sections of the river. He focuses on the continuous and changing problems posed by its well-known salinity. In addition to water-quality concerns, he details trouble with the quixotic quantity problems in the exaggerated
drought and flood river offerings. He provides separate discussions of the earliest Spanish contact with the river in the sixteenth century, as well as efforts
to deal with it in the twenty first. In between Dearen provides examples of the
often frustrating human effort to control the river for human and ecological
ends ranging from irrigation to endangered species. Bitter Waters concludes by
considering what the future may hold for the Pecos River.
For each topic, Dearen follows a similar method; he marshals and summarizes the vast and still growing technical studies on the complex river. He
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leavens that difficult load with wide-ranging interviews from current experts in
the field and with local citizens concerned with the river. This approach works
well in most of the separate areas, although it leaves some short and ignores
others altogether. For example, Dearen’s discussion of the river’s headwaters in
the Pecos Wilderness and recent fires isn’t very illuminating and relies on the
reports of local Pecosenos, whose lack of knowledge about the scientific operation of the forests is made up for by their long, if superficial, passion for them.
Similarly, Dearen’s discussion of the legal regimes controlling the river provides
no new insight into the Texas and New Mexico interstate struggles over Pecos
River management and the effort to manage a shared and bitterly contested
resource.
In fact, Dearen’s exclusive focus on the Pecos River itself masks its increasing reliance on inter-related groundwater to make it work. Groundwater pumping in the Roswell area led to the Texas-New Mexico dispute that dominated the
last half of the twentieth century, a struggle that Dearen hardly acknowledges.
Ironically, groundwater pumping in the Seven River reach bailed New Mexico
out of its surface water delivery problem to Texas. Even more recently, trouble
over maintaining minimum instream flows for the federally endangered bluntnosed shiner led New Mexico again to inter-related groundwater sources rather
than the Pecos River itself. It is especially hard to overlook the interconnection between groundwater and surface water on the Pecos, but Dearen largely
does. Still, Bitter Waters is a significant and up-to-date account of most of the
issues confronting one of the Southwest’s best-known rivers. Roswell’s ninetysix-year-old Morgan Nelson, intimately involved with the river for almost a century, touts the book as a must read, and indeed it is.
G. Emlen Hall
University of New Mexico

The Life and Times of Commander E.C. “Zeke,” Cortez, USNR (ret.): Not
Just Scuttlebutt. 5th ed. By David Wilde (Albuquerque, N.Mex: Wilde
Publishing, 2013. xiii + 241 pp. Halftones, appendices, index. $4.95 paper, isbn
978-1-88220-4991.)
David Wilde’s fifth edition of The Life and Times of Commander E.C. “Zeke,”
Cortez, USNR (ret.): Not Just Scuttlebutt provides a view into the life of a New
Mexican across several decades of the twentieth century. Using a narrative technique that moves rather freely across time and place and that occasionally telescopes his own experiences into the text, the author has written a biography of a
Hispanic who grew up in the Southwest, was schooled in New Mexico and went
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on for an advanced education in the east, gave two and half decades service
in the Naval Reserve, experienced life as a lawyer and business executive, conducted recruitment work. Ultimately, Cortez then retired and collected art with
his wife, Nadine, in Belen, a town south of the state’s largest city, Albuquerque.
As his use of the naval yard term “scuttlebutt” (a drinking fountain or unsubstantiated gossip) in the subtitle alludes, the author conveys that the text isn’t
“just” speculation or hearsay. Using various private papers, archival materials,
and literary works, the author draws an admiring picture of Cortez as representative of the important role Hispanics play in the Southwest and American
life. Beginning with a brief overview of Cortez’s family roots in Colorado and
movement to New Mexico, the author moves across fourteen chapters that
detail significant periods in the life of his subject. In doing so, Wilde situates
Cortez, who, while not a famous man, has experiences that helped characterize twentieth-century American life, including naval combat in World War II,
the Japanese-American internment, juvenile jurisprudence, artic exploration in
Greenland, the Cold War, challenges in the work place, life in a corporation,
local politics, and private life as a retiree. He passed away in Belen on 10 August
2009 and is buried at the National Cemetery in Santa Fe.
The author intersperses selected encounters Cortez had over the course of
his life with various prominent individuals, whether Lawrence Ferlinghetti, a
fellow naval officer and owner of the City Lights Bookstore in San Francisco
of Beat fame; Walter Hutchinson, who served as an assistant attorney general
during the Truman Administration; or Assistant Secretary of the Navy Albert
Pratt, for whom Cortez served as a special advisor in the 1950s. The text is supplemented by seven appendices that contain various documents that provide
contextual background to important aspects of Cortez’s life. The social historical monograph that emerges contributes to our collective understanding of the
role that Cortez, and other “common” citizens, played and continue to play in
everyday life in the formation of history. As such, the text can be read both as a
biographical sketch of a Hispanic American and how individual lives intersect
with our unfolding historical experience.
Scott D. Hughes
University of New Mexico
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The Zeon Files: Art and Design of Historic Route 66 Signs. By Mark C. Childs
and Ellen D. Babcock. (Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press,
2016. 109 pp. 109 color plates, 19 halftones, references. $34.95 paper isbn
978–0-8263–5602–4.)
Images of America: Historic Ranches of Northeastern New Mexico. By Baldwin G.
Burr. (Charleston, S.C.: Arcadia Publishing, 2016. 127 pp. 192 halftones, map.
$21.99 paper, isbn 978–1-46711–549–0.)
Texas Ranger N. O. Reynolds, the Intrepid. By Chuck Parsons and Donaly E. Brice.
Foreword by Leon C. Metz. No. 14 in the Frances B. Vick Series. (Denton:
University of North Texas Press, 2014. xiv + 432 pp. 76 halftones, map, appendices, notes, bibliography, index. $29.95 cloth, isbn 978–1-57441–572–8.)
Tall Tales and Half Truths of Pat Garrett. By John LeMay. (Charleston, S.C.,: The
History Press, 2016. 143 pp. 37 halftones, notes, bibliography, index. $21.99
paper isbn 978–1-46713–545–0.)
Engineering Mountain Landscapes: An Anthropology of Social Investment. Edited
by Laura L. Scheiber and María Nieves Zedeño. (Salt Lake City: University of
Utah Press, 2015. 265 pp. 28 halftones, 24 maps, 9 tables, index. $45.00 paper,
isbn 978–1-60781–433–7.)
Tracing the Relational: The Archaeology of Worlds, Spirits, and Temporalities.
Edited by Meghan E. Buchanan and B. Jacob Skousen. (Salt Lake City: University of Utah Press, 2015. viii + 166 pp. 56 halftones, 15 maps, table, index.
$45.00 paper, isbn 978–1-60781–435–1.)
After the Civil War: The Heroes, Villains, Soldiers, and Civilians who Changed
America. By James Robertson. (Washington D.C.: National Geographic,
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2015. 399 pp. 38 color plates, 67 halftones, bibliography, illustration credits,
index. $30.00 cloth, isbn 978–1-4262–1562–9.)
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Archives, Exhibits, and Historic (Web) Sites
The Albuquerque Museum of Art and History presents “Mabel Dodge Luhan
and Company: Americans Moderns and the West,” which focuses on the life
and times of one of the early-twentieth century’s most significant cultural figures. Mabel Dodge Luhan brought modern art to Taos, New Mexico, putting
Taos on the national and international map of avant-garde and creating a “Paris
West” in the American Southwest. This exhibit includes 150 works of art and
ephemera produced by the visual, literary, and performance artists who came
to Taos at Luhan’s behest, including Andrew Dasburg, Marsden Hartley, John
Marin, Ansel Adams, Agnes Pelton, and Georgia O’Keeffe. This exhibit runs
from 28 October 2016 through 22 January 2017. The museum also presents “The
Jews of Albuquerque in the 20th Century: Building Community Along the Rio
Grande,” a community history project that highlights the growth and development of the Albuquerque Jewish community in the context of events in the city
and in the world during the twentieth century. The exhibit will display photographs, artifacts, Judaica, and ritual and celebratory Jewish life. This exhibit runs
19 November 2016 through 2 April 2017. The Albuquerque Museum is located at
2000 Mountain Road NW, Albuquerque, New Mexico. For more information,
call (505) 243–7255 or visit the website: www.albuquerquemuseum.org.
The National Hispanic Cultural Center presents “Fantasiá Fantástica: Imaginative Spaces and Other-Worldly Collage,” which features the creations of four
artists who collect objects and images that populate the day-to-day but often go
unnoticed. These works offer opportunities to contemplate how fantasy and the
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imaginary inform daily life as well as the historical and contemporary climate
of Hispanic and Latina/o art more broadly. The exhibit runs from 14 October
2016 through 28 May 2017. The Cultural Center is located at 1701 4th Street SW,
Albuquerque, New Mexico. For more information, call (505) 246–2261 or visit
the website: www.nhccnm.org.
The New Mexico Museum of Art presents “Small Wonders,” a selection of
nineteenth-century photographs and small-scale contemporary art. The exhibit
runs 7 October 2016 through 12 March 2017. The museum is located at 107 West
Palace Avenue, Santa Fe, New Mexico. For more information call (505) 476–
5041 or visit the website: http://www.nmartmuseum.org.
Calendar of Events
16–20 November The American Anthropological Association announces the
115th annual meeting “Evidence, Accident, Discovery.” It will be held in Minneapolis, MN. For more information, visit the website: www.americananthro.org.
5–8 January 2017 The American Historical Association announces its 131st
annual meeting “Historical Scale: Linking Levels of Experience.” It will be held
in Denver, CO. For more information, visit the website: www.historians.org.
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